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Friendſhip and Affection. 
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An Addreſs from Da vip Hunz, E.; Author of the 
Hiſtory of Great-Britain, tc. t the Rev. Mr. Hume, 


Author of DoucLas, a Tragedy. 


My dear Sir, 


FT was the Practice of the Antients to addreſs their 


Compoſitions only to Friends and Equals, and to 


render their Dedications Monuments of Regard and 


Affection, not of Servility and Flattery. In thoſe Days 
of ingenious and and candid Liberty, a Dedication did 


Honour to the Perſon to whom it was addreited, with- 


out degrading the Author. If any Partiality appeared 
towards the Patron, it was at leaſt the Partiality of 


Another Inſtance of true Liberty, of which antient 


Times can alone afford us an Example, is the Liberty 
of Thought, which engaged Men of Letters, however 
different in their abſtract Opinions, to maintain a mutu- 


al Friendſhipand Regard ; and never to quarrel about 


Principles, while they agreed in Inclinations and Man- 
ners. Science was often the Subject of Diſputation, 


never of Animoſity. Cicero, an Academic, addreſſed 


his philoſophical Treatiſes, ſometimes to Brutus, a 


Stoic ; ſometimes to Atticus, an Epicurean. | 
have been ſeized with a ſtrong Deſire of renewing 


_ theſe laudable Practices of Antiquity, by addreſling the 
_ following Diſſertations to you, my good Friend: For 
fuch I ever will call and eſteem you, notwithſtanding. 
the Oppoſition which prevails between us, with Re- 


gard to many of our ſpeculative Tenets. Theſe Diffe- 
rences of Opinion I have only found to enliven our 


Converſation ; while our common Paſſion for Science 


and Letters ſerved asa Cement to our Friendſhip. I 


ſtill admired your Genius, even when I imagined that 
you lay under the Influence of Prejudice; and you 


lometimes told me, that vou excuſed my Errors, on 
os Az. Account 


COD —̃ ñ e — — — — ——Uö 3 - 
g — 


114 1 


Account of the Candour and Sincerity, which, you 


thought n them. | 
But to tell Truth, it is leſs my Admiration of your 


fine Genius which has engaged me to make this Ad- 


dreſs to you, than my Eſteem of your Character and 


my Affection to your Perſon. That Generoſity of 


Mind which ever accompanies you; that Cordiality of 


Friendſhip, that ſpirited Honour and Integrity, have 
long intereſted me ſtrongly in your Behalf, and have 


made me deſirous, that a Monument of our mutual 


Amity ſhould be publickly erected, and, if poſſible, be 
Preſerved to Poſterity. | 


[ own too, that I have the Ambition to be the firſt 
who ſhall in public expreſs his Admiration of your noble 
Tragedy of Douglas; one of the moſt intereſting and 


| Pathetic Pieces, that was ever exhibited on any Theatre. 
Should I give it the Preference to the Merope of Maffei, 


and to that of Voltaire, which it reſembles in its ſub- 


ject; ſhould I affirm, that it contained more Fire and 
Spirit than the former, more Tenderneſs and Simplici- 
ty than the latter; I might be accuſed of Partiality: 


And how could entirely __ myſelf, after the Pro- 
feſſions of Friendſhip which I have made you? But the 
unfeigned Tears which flowed from every Eye, in the 


Numerous Repreſentations which were made of it on 
this Theatre; the unparalleled Command, which you 
appeared to have over every Aﬀection of the human 


Breaſt : Theſe are inconteſtible Proofs, that you poſſeſs 


The true theatric Genius of Shakeſpear and Otway, re- 


fined from the unhappy Barbariſm of the one, and Li- 


centiouſneſs of the other. 8 5 
My Enemies, you know, and I own even ſometimes 
my Friends, have reproached me with the Love of Para- 


doxes and ſingular Opinions; and I expect to be expoſed 
to the ſame Imputation, on Account of the Character, 
which I have here given of your Douglas. I ſhall be told 


no doubt, that I had artfully choſen the only Time, 
when this high eſteem of that Piece could be regarded as 
aà Paradox, to wit, before its Publication; and that not 


being able to contradict in this Particular the Sentiments 


” of the Public, I have, at leaſt, refolved to go before 


them 


18 


them. But I ſhall be amply + for all theſe 
Pleafantries, if you accept this Teſtimony of my Re- 
gard, ind believe me to be, with the greateſt Sincert- 
ty, Dear Sir, Your moſt affectionate Friend, and hum- 
ble Servant, 


Edinb. . Jan. 3, 1757, fs _ David Huux. 
++ +++ +++++Þ+Þ+++ 


| Copy of the Almonition and Exhortation by the Reder 
end Preſtytery of Edinburgh, dated the 5th Day of 
January, 1757- | 5 5 
H E Preſbytery taking into their ſerious Conſide- 
ration, the declining State of Religion, the open 
Profanation of the Lord's Day, the Contempt of public 
Worſhip, the growing Luxury and Levity of the preſent 
Age; in which ſo many ſeem Lovers of Pleaſure, more 
than Lovers of God: And being particularly affected 
with the uxPpRECEDENTED COUNTENANCE given of 


late to the Playhouſe in this Place, when the State of the 
Nation, and the Circumſtances of the Poor, make ſuch 


hurtful Entertainments ſtill more pernicious; judged it 
their indiſpenſable Duty to exprets in the moſt open and 
ſolemn Manner, the deep Concern they feel on this 
© Occalion. 5 3 „ 
The Opinion which the Chriſtian Church has always 
_ entertained of Stage Plays and Players, as prejudicial to 
the Intereſts of Religion and Morality, is well known; 
ind the fatal Influence which they commonly have on 
the far greater Part of Mankind, particularly the younger 
Sort, is too obvious to be called in Queſtion. _ 
Io enumerate how many Servants, Apprentices, and 
Students in different Branches of Literature, in the City 
and Suburbs, have been ſeduced from their proper Bu- 
ſineſs, by attending the Stage, would be a painful, diſ- 
agreeable Taſk. Os b 3 
Ihe Preſbytery in the Year 1727, when conſiſting of 
many pious, prudent, and learned Miniſters, whoſe 
Praiſe is in all the Churches, being aware of theſe Evils, 
did prepare a Paper, which was read from the ſeveral 
fe | os YN Pulpits 
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Pulpits within their Bounds, warning their People a- 


gainſt the dangerous Infection of the Theatre then e- 
rected there. * | 


In the Year 1737, the Legiſlature, in their great 


Wiſdom, did by an Act of the 10th of George II. en- 
act and declare, That every Perſon who ſhould, for 


Hire or Reward, act, or cauſe to be acted, any Play, 


or other Entertainment of the Stage, without the 
* ſpecial Licence and Authority mentioned in the ſaid 


«© AQ, ſhould be deemed a Rogue and a Vagabond, 


<* and for every ſuch Offence ſhould forfeit the Sum of | 


% gol. Sterling. 


At that time a Project was ſet on Foot to obtain a 

| licenſed Theatre in this City; but the Maſters and Pro- 

 feffors of the Univerſity, ſupported by the Magiſtrates, 
Having prepared a Petition, ſetting forth the dangerous 
Tendency of a Playhouſe here, with reſpe& to the im- 

portant Intereſts of Virtue and Learning, the Project 


was laid aſide. 5 


The Players, however, being ſo audacious as to 
Continue to act in Defiance of the Law, the Preſbyteryß 
did, at their own Charge, proſecute them before the 
Court of Seſſion; and prevailed in the Proceſs. The 
Players were fined in Terms of Law; and Warrants be 
ing iſſued for apprehending them, they fled from Juſ- 
tice. But others came in their Place; who ſince that 
Time have attempted to elude the Law, by changing 
the Name of the PLAVHOUSsE into that of the Con- 
 CERT-HALL. 5 7 : 


As ſuch a flight Evaſion, the mere Change of a 


Name, could not make the ſmalleſt Variation in the 
Nature of the Thing, the Preſbytery continued to do 

all in their Power, and in their Sphere, to prevent the 
growing Evil ; and think themſelves at this Time loud- 
ly called upon, in o Bop, and with one Voice, 


to expoſtulate, in the Bowels of Love and Compaſſion, 


with all under their Care and Inſpection. "I 
When our gracious Sovereign, attentive to the Voice 


of Providence, is calling from the Throne to Humilia- 


non and Prayer, how unſcemiy is it for his Subjects to 
I wm PO I OM TIO "ies 


SY 
give themſelves up to Mirth and Jollity ? When the 
War in which we are engaged, and many awful Tokens 
of the divine Diſpleaſure, beſpeak us, in the Language 
of an inſpired Writer, to redeem the Time becauſe the 
Days are evil, ſhould that Time be ſquandered away in 
running the conſtant Round of fooliſh, not to ſay ſinful 
Amuſements? When the Wants and Cries of the nu- 
merous Poor require extraordinary Supplies, how un- 
accountable is it to laviſh away vaſt Sums for ſuch vain 

and idle Purpoſes? When the Wiſdom of the Nation 


| has guarded the Inhabitants of this City and Suburbs 


from the Infection of the Stage, by a plain and expreſs 
Statute ; is it not a high Initance of Folly, to break 
down that Barrier, and open a Door with their own 
Hands for theatrical Repreſentations ? which are in 
many Reſpects no leſs inconſiſtent with good Policy, 
than unfriendly to Religion; and will be found foon- 
er or later, to affect their temporal as well as ſpiritual 
j 8 „%%% ͤũ ]; 1 
On theſe Accounts, and for many other obvious and 
weighty Conſiderations, the Preſbytery, warmed with 
juſt Concern for the Good of Souls, do in the Fear of 
God, WARN, EXHORT, and OBTEST, all wichin their 
Bounds, as thev regard the Glory of God, the Credit 
of our holy Religion, and their own Welfare, to walk 
worthy of the Vocation wherewith they are called, by 


ſſhewing a ſacred Regard tothe Lord's Day, and all the 
\ _ Ordinances of divine Inſtitution ; and by diſcouraging, 


in their reſpective Spheres, the illegal and dangerous 
Entertainments of the Stage. „„ 
The Preſbytery would plead with ALL in Authority, 

with Teacuers of Youth, PARENTS and Mas TERS 


of Families, to reſtrain by every habile Method, ſuch 5 


as are under their Influence, from trequenting theſe Se- 

minaries of Folly and Vice. They would particularly 
beſeech the younger Part of their Flock, to beware, leſt 
by Example, or from a fooliſh Deſire of appearing in 
tte faſhionable World, they be miſled into ſuch perni- 
cious Snares; Snares which muſt neceſſarily retard, if 
not entirely mar, that Progreſs in the reſpective Parts of 
their Education, on which their future Uſefulneſs and 
e co Succeſs 


[8] 
Succeſs depend. And, laſtly, they would intreat and ob- 
teſt Perſons of all Ranks and Conditions, that, inſtead of 


contributing to the growing Licentioutneſs of the Age, 


they may dittinguifh themſelves by ſhining as Lights in 
the World, being blameleſs and harmleſs, the Sons of 


God, without Rebuke, in the Midſt of a crooked and 


_ perverſe Nation; occueyiNG, for the great Purpoſes 
ol the Honour of God and the Good of Mankind, that 


Iime, that Subſtance, and thole other Talents which 


they have received from their Lord and Maſter. 
On the whole, the Preſbytery do, in the moſt earneſt 


Manner, call upon all who have the Intereſt of Religion 
at Heart, to plead fervently at the Throne of Grace, 
in the prevailing Name of the great Mediator, until the 

Spirit be poured upin us from on high, and the Willer- 


neſs be a frui'ful Piel, and the fruitful Field be count- 
ed for a ]oreſt : Then Tudyment ſha'l dævell in the Mil- 
 derneſs, and Rightenuſneſs remain in the fruitful Field; 
and the IWark of Righteouſneſs ſhall be Peace, and the 


EHect of Righteguſneſs, Quietne/s and Aſſurance for ever. 
The Preſbytery appoint this ApwoniTION and Ex- 
 HORTATI1ON to be read from al:the Pulpits within their 

Bounds, on the laſt Sabbath, being the thirtieth Day 


of this Month, immediately after divine Service betore 
Noon. | %%% DD 


NE OO NIRO OI 


Copy of the Declaration 9 the Rev. Preſbytery of Glaſ- 


gow, date! the igt Day February, 1757- 


E Preſbytery of Glaſgow having ſeen a printed 


1 Paper, intitled, An Admonitior and Exhorta:ion 
. of the Reverend Prefbvtery of Edinburgh, which among 
other Evils prevailing, laments the extraordinary and 


unprecedented Countenance given of late to the Play- 


houle in that City; and having good Reaſon to believe, 


that this refers to the following melancholv but notort- 


ous Facts, that one whois a Miniſter of the Church of 
Scotland, did himſelf write and compoſe a Stage-Play, 
| | „ intitled, 


LS 3: 
intitled, The Tragedy of Douglas, and got it to be acted 

on the Theatre at Edinburgh; and that he, with ſeve- 
ral other Miniſters of this Church, were preſent, and 
ſome of them oftner than once, at the acting of the ſaid 
Play before a numerous Audience : The Preſbytery be- 
ing deeply affected with this new and ſtrange Appear- 
| ance, think it their Duty to declare, as they hereby do, 
that they agree with the Preſbytery of Edinburgh in 
theis Sentiments with reſpect to Stage-Plays ; and par- 
* ticularly that ſuch Entertainments, from what has been 
_ uſually exhibited in them, and alſo from the difſolute 
Lives (for the moſt part) and infamous Characters of 
the Players, have been looked upon by the Chriſtian 
Church in all Ages, and of all different Communions, 


as extreamly prejudicial to Religion ard Morality, as 


well as hurtful to the other valuable Intereſts of human 
| Society, by the waſteful expence of Money and Time 
they have occaſioned ; and being convinced by long 


Experience, a ſure Teſt of the Tendency of any Action 


or Practice, how vain it is to expect ſuch a Reformation 
of the Stage as is conſiſtent with the Ends aforeſaid ; 
and therefore ſuch Entertainments ſhould be diſcouraged 
and laid aſide: And the Preſbytery further conſidering, 
that the unprecedented Countenance given to the Play- 
| houſe, in the Inſtance mentioned, is greatly aggravated 
by a late Act of Parliament, rendering the Stage (be- 
cauſe not licenſed) unlawful in Scotland, and allo from 
the preſent Circumſtances of the Nation with regard to 
the War we are engaged in, the Dearth of Proviſions, 
and the awful Tokens of the Divine Anger againſt us: 
They therefore hereby appoint and inſtruct ſuch of their 
 Memhers as ſhall repreſent them in the enſuing general 
A ſſembly of this Church, to move and infift in a regular 
Manner, that the venerable Aſſembly do declare, by a 
publick Act, their Judgment and that of this National 
Church againſt the Entertainments of the Theatre, as 
of very hurtful Tendency to the Intereits of Religion 
and Society. zdly, That the Aſſembly dy ſtrictly en- 
quire whether the Facts above-mentioned, viz. that a 
| Miniſter of this Church has compoſed and procured to 
de acted on the Theatre of the Canongate of Edin- 
„ burgh, 


[ 10 ] 
burgh, the Tragedy called Douglas, and that the Re- 


preſentation of the ſaid Tragedy was attended by him 
and ſeveral other Miniſters, have beer. under the Conſi- 
deration of the Preſbyters reſpectively concerned; and 


whether theſe Minifters, have been found guilty, have 
been cenſured as their Faults deſerved ; and to give 


ſuch Directions as they in their Witdom ſhall find ne- 
ceſſary, that ſuch Miniſters and all others may be fenh-- 


ble that the Church of Scotland will never protect her 


Members in Practices fo unbecoming their Character, 


$ wget * * 


and of ſuch pernicious Tendency to the great Intereſts 


of Religion, —_— and Virtue. And laſtly, that the 


Aſſembly would uſe their beſt Endeavours to obtain 
ſuch an — and Enforcement of the Act of the 
17th of Geo. II. anent the Playhouſe, as it may not 
be liable to the pitiful Evaſions by which it is now 


_ eluded. 


PROLOGUE: 


A 
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PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. SPARKS. 


- P antient times, when Britain s trade was arms, 


And the lad d muſick of her youth alarms. 

A god-like race ſuſtain'd fair England S fame : 
Who has not heard of gallant Pitrcy's name s 
Ay, and of DoucLas ! Such illuſtrious fees 


In rival Rome and Carthage newer roſe ! 


From age to age bright ſhone the Britiſh fire, 


And every hero was a hero's fire. 
When power ful fate decreed one warriors dom, 


Up ſprung the Pbæ nix from his parent's tomb. 
But whilſt theſe generous rivals fought and fell, 

Theſe generous rivals lov'd each other well ; 
The many a bloody field was loft and won, 


Nothing in kate, in honour all was done. 


When Pizxcy wrong'd, defy'd his prince or peers, 


Faſt came the Dou LAs, with his Scottiſh ſpears ; 
And when proud DouGLas made his King his foe, 
For DoveLas, Piercy bent his Engliſh bow. 


Expell d their native homes by adverſe fate, 

They knock'd alternate at each ather's gate 

Then blaz'd the caſtle, at the midnight hour, 

For him whoſe arms had ſhook its firmeſt tower. 
This Night a DoucLas your protectian claims; 
A wife! a mother |! pity's ſafteſt names 

The ſtory of her woes indulgent hear, 


And grant your ſuppliant all ſhe begs, a tear 
In confidence ſhe begs ; and hopes to find 


Each TR breaft, like mow PLERCY' s kind. 


Chrinet, 17 Lbs Oo 
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The court of a caſtle, ſurrounded with woods. 
Enter Lady Rax DOL TR. 


| ] E woods and wilds, whote melancholy gloom 


Accords with my foul's ſadneſs, and draws forth 
& The voice of forrow from my burſting heart, 
Farewel a while: I will not leave you long 
For in your ſhades J deem ſome ſpirit dwells, 


 Viho from the chiding ſtream, or groaning oak, 
Still hears, and anſwers to MariLpA's moan. 


O Doveras! Dos If departed ghoſts 
_ Are e'er permitted to review this world, 
Within the circle of that wood thou art, 


And wich the paſſion of immortals hear'ſt 
Mylamentation : hear'ſt thy wretched wiſe 


| Weep for her huſband flain, her infant loft. 


My brother's timeleſs death I ſeem ro mourn, 


 Vhoperiſh'd with thee on this fatal day. 
| To thee | liſt my voice ; to thee addrets _ 
The plaint which mortal ear has never heard. 


O dilregard me not; though I am call'd 
| Anothei's now, my heart is wholly thine. 


Incapable 


14 DOUGLAS: 
. Incapable of change, affection lies | 
Buried, my DovGLas, in thy bloody grave. 
But Unser comes, whom fate has made my Lord, 
To chide my anguiſh, and defraud the dead. 
| Enter Lord RaxpoLen. 

Lord Ran. Again theſe weeds of woe! fay, do'lt thn 
| well 

To feed a paſſion which conſumes thy life ? 
The living claim ſome duty; vainly thou 
_ Beſtow'ſt thy cares upon the ſilent dead. 
Lady Ran. Silent, alas! is he for whom I mourn : 
Childleſs, without memorial of his name, | 
He only now in my remembrance lives. | 

Lord Ran. 'Fime, that wears out the trace of deepeſt 

| anguiſh, | 

Has paſt o'er thee in vain. W ou'd thou wert not 
Compos'd of grief and tenderneſs alone! 
Sure thou art not the daughter of Sir MaLcorn : 
Strong was his Rage, eternal his refentment : 
For when thy brorher fell, he ſnul'd to hear 
7 That Dor cLas' ſon in the fame field was flain. 
Lady Ran. Oh! rake not up the athes of my fathers : 
Implacable reſentment was their crime, 
And grievous has the expiation been. 
Contending with the Dou ds, gallant lives 
Ofeither houſe were loſt ; my anceſtors 
Compell'd, at laſt to leave their ancient feat 
On Tiviot's pleatant banks; and now, of them 
No heir is left Had they not been fo ſtern, 
I had not been the laſt of all my race. 
___ Lord Ran. Thy grief wreſts to its n = my words. 
| I never aſk'd of thee that ardent love, | 
Which in the breaſts of fancy's children burns. 
Decent atfection, and complacent kindneis _ 
Were all Il wiſh'd for ; but I wiſh'd in vain. 
Hence with thee leſs regret my eyes behold 
The ſtorm of war that gathers o'er this land: 
If I ſhould periſh by the Daniſh ſword, 
 Mart1LDa would not ſhed one tear the more. 
Lady Ran. Thoudo'tt not think ſo : woeful as 1 

love thy merit, and eſteem thy virtues. 


But whither, goeſt thou now ? 7 
| Lord 


A TRAGEDY. 4 

Lord Ran. Straight to the camp, | 
Where every warrior on the tip-toe ſtands 

Of expectation, and impatient aſks 
Each who arrives, if he is come to tell 
The Danes are landed. 
Lady Ran. O, may adverſe winds, | 

Far from the coaſt of Scotland, drive their fleet 1 
And every ſoldier of both hoſts return 

In peace and ſafety to his pleaſant home! 
Tord Ran. Thou —— a woman's, hear a war- 
3 rior's wiſh: 
Ri ght from their native land, the ftormy north, 
May the wind blow, till every keel is fix'd 
Immoveable in Caledonia's ſtrand ! 
Then ſhall our foes repent their bold invaſion, 5 
And roving armies ſhun the fatal ſhore. | 
Lady Ran. War I deteſt : but war with foreign 1 
| Whoſe manners, language, and whoſe looks are ſtrange, : 
ls not fo horrid, nor to me fo hateful, : : 

As that which with our nei hbours oft we wage. 


A river here, there an ideal line 


By fancy drawn, divides the ſiſter kingdoms. | 
On each fide dwells a people fimilar, ET 
As twains are to each other, valiant both, 
Both for their valour famous thro” the world ; | 
Vet will they not unite their kindred arms, 
And, if they muſt have war, wage diſtant war, 
But with each other fight in cruel conflict. 
Gallant in ſtrife, and noble in their ire, 
Ihe battle is their paſtime. They go forth 
Cay in the morning, as to ſummer ſport: 
When ev'ning comes the glory of the morn, 
The youthful warrior, 1s a clod of clay. 
'Thusf all the prime of either hapleſs land: 
And ſuch the fruit of Scotch and Engliſh wars. 
Lord Ran. I'II hear no more : this Ry would 
make 
A ſoldier drop his ſword, 4 doff his arms, 
Sit down and weep the conqueſts he had made; 


Vea, (like a monk), ſing reſt and er. in heav' n 
To ſouls of warriors in his battle : 


ee 


Lady, farewel : I leave thee not alone; 
Yonder comes one whoſe love makes duty light. 
Enter Ax x A. 
Anna. Forgive the raſhneſs of your Avx a's love: 
Urg'd by affection, I have thus preſumd 
To interrupt your ſolitary thoughts; 
And warn you of the hours that you negle&, 
And loſe in ſadneſs. 
Lady Ran. So to loſe my hours 
Is all - & uſe I wiſh to make of time. 

Anna. To blame thee, lady, ſuits not with my ſa e: 
But ſure | am, fince death firſt prey'd on man, 
Never did fitter thus a brother mourn. 

What had your ſorrows been if you had loſt. 
In early youth. the huſband of your heart? 

Lady Ran. Oh ! | | 

hom, Have I diſtreſt you with officious * * 
And ill-tim'd mention of your brother's fate? 
Forgive me, lady: humble tho I am, 

The mind I bear partakes not of my fortune; 

So fervently I love you, that to dry 

| Theſe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. 
Lady Ran. W hat * directed 55 unconſcious 

= tongue 

To ſpeak as thou haſt done? to name 

Anna. | know not : I 
But fince my words "RE made my mittreſs tremble, 
I will ſpeak fo no more; but lent mix 
My tears with hers. . 

Lady Ran. No, thou ſhalt not 5 6Jent. 

III wal thy faithtul love, and thou ſhalt be 

| Henceforth th' inſtructed partner of iy woe. 
But what avails it ? Can thy feeble pity 
Roll back the flood of never-ebbing time:? 

Compel the earth and ocean to give up 

Their dead alive? 

Anna. What means my noble miſtreſs? 

Lady Ran. Didit thou not alk voor had wy ſorrows 
: been ? 
If Iin early youth had loſta WIE? 2. 
lo the cold boſow of the earth | Is lod s d, 


Mangl'd 
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| Mangl d with wounds, the huſband of my youth: 
And in ſome cavern of the ocean lies 
My child and his. — 

Anna. O! lady, moitrever'd ! 


The tale wrapt up in your amazing words 
Deign to untold. 

Lady Ran. Alas! an ancient feud, 
Hereditary evil, was the lource 


= my mistortunes. Ruling tate decreed, 


That my brave brother ſhould in battle ſavo 
The lite of DoucLas' fon, our houle's foe? 
The youthtul warriors vow'd eternal friendſhip. 
To ſce the vaunted ſitter of his friend _ 
Inpatient, DouGLas to Balarmo came, | 
Under a borrow'd name. —My heart he gain d; 

Nor did | long retuſe the hand he begg'd : 

My brother's preſence authoriz'd our marriage. 

Three weeks, three little weeks, with wings of down, 
Had o'er us lown, when my lov'd lord was call'd 
0 fight his tather's battles; and with him, 

In ſpite of all iy tears, did Marco go. 

SCuice were they gone, when my (tern fire was told 
That the falte ſtranget was lord Do uo LAs' ſon. 
Frantic with rage, the baron drew his ſword 
Andquettion'd me. Alone, forſaken, faint, 
Kneeling beneath his ſword, falt'ring ! took 
An oath equivocal that I nc'er would 
Wed one of DouGLas' name. Sincerity, 
Thoufirit of virtues, let no mortal leave _ 
| Thy enward path! altho' the earth ſhould gape, 
And from the gulf of hell ( cry 
10 rake diſfimulation's winding wa 

Auna Alas! how tew of woman' s fearful kind - 

Durſt own a truth ſo hardy! 

Lady Ran. The firſt truth 

I; ea5cft troavew. This moral learn, 
Alis precious moral, from my tragic tale. 
aa few days the dreadful tidings canie 


That DovcLas and my brother both were ſlain. 
My lord! my life! my huſband !—mighty God! 
What had I done to merit ſuch affliction 2? | 

Anna. My dcareſt lady! Many a tale of tears 


B 3 Lre 


Of my "diſtraQting grief, I found myſelf — 
As women wiſh to be who love their lords. 

But who durſt tell my father? The good prieft 

Who join'd our hands, my brother's antient tutor, 

With his lov'd MaLcoLlm, in the battle fell: 

They two alone were privy to the marriage. 


\ 
\ 
) 
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I've lifien'd to; but never did I hear 
A tale ſo fad as this. | 


Lady Ran. In the firſt days 


On filence and concealment I reſolv'd, 


Till time ſhould make my father's fortune mine. 
That very night on which my ſon was born, 5 


My nurſe, the only confidant I had, 
Set out with him to reach her ſiſter's houſe : 


But nurſe, nor infant, have Jever ſeen, 
Or heardof, Anna, fince that fatal hour. 


My murder'd child \—had thy fond mother fear d 
The loſs of thee, ſhe had loud fame defy'd, 


Deſpis'd her father's rage, her father's grief, 
And wander'd with thee thro' the ſcorning world. 


Anna. Not ſeen, or heard of! then perhaps he lives. 
Lady Ran. No. It was dark December : wind and 


rain 


Had beat all night. Acroſs the Caron lay 


The deſtin'd road; and init's ſwelling food 
My faithful ſervant periſh'd with my child. 


O hapleſs ſon ! of a moſt hapleſs fice !— 


But they are both at reſt; and I alone 

Dwell in this world of woe, condemn'd to walk, 

Like a guilt-troubl'd Ghoſt, my painful rounds : 

Nor has deſpitetul fate permitted me 

The comfort of a ſolitary ſorrow. 

Tho' dead to love, I was . to wed wy 
RANDOL H, who ſnatch'd me from a villain's arms; > 
And RaxDoLemx now poſſeſſes the domains, 


That by Sir MaLcoLm's death on me devoly'd ; 
Domains that ſhould to DouGLas' fon have giv 'n 
A baron's title, and a baron's power. 
Such were my ſoothing thoughts, while L bewail'd 
The flaughter'd father of a ton unborn. 


And when that ſon came, like a ray from heav'n 


Which ſhines and diſappears ; alas ! wy child! 


ihne 19 


How long did thy fond mother graſp the hope 
Of having thee, the knew not how, reſtor'd. 
Year after year hath worn her hope away; 
But left ftill undiminiſh'd her deſire. 
Anna. The hand, that ſpins th' uneven acid of life, 
May ſmooth the length that's yet to come of your's. 
Lady Ran. Not in this world: I have conſider d well 
It's e evils, and on whom they fall. 5 : 
Alas! how oft does goodneſs wound itſelf ? 
And ſweet affection prove the ſpring of woe. 
O! had I died when my lov'd huſband fell! 
Had ſome good angel op'd to me the book 
Ot providence, and let me read my life, 
My heart had broke, when I beheld the ſum 
| of ils, which one by one I have endur'd. 
Anna. That God whole miniſters good angels are, 
Hath ſhut the book in mercy to mankind. 
But we muſt leave this theme: GLenaLvon comes : 
I ſaw him bendon you his thoughtful eyes, 
And hitherwards he ſlowly ſtalks his way. 
Lady. Ran. I will avoid him. An ungracious perſon 
- i doubly irkſome in an hour like this. | 
Anna. N ſpeaks my lady thus of RanpoLen' Q 
eir 
Lady Ran. Becauſe he s not the heir of Ranpoen' 3 I 
virtues. 
Subtle and ſhrewd, he . to mankind 
An artificial image of himlelt : 
And he with eate can vary to the taſte 
Of different men, it's features. Self-denied, 
And maſter of his appetites he ſeems : 
But his fierce nature, like a fox chain'd up, 
Watches to ſeize unſeen the withed-for prey. 
Never were vice and virtue pois'd to ill, 
As in GLEnaLvon's unrelenting mind. 
Let is he brave and politic in war, 
And ſtands aloft in theſe unruly times. 
Why deſcribe him thus I'll tell hereafter: 
Stay and detain him till I reach the caſtle. _ 
[Exit. Lady RanvoLyn. 
Anna. © happineſs ! ! where art thou to be tound ? 
1 lee thou dwelleſt not with birth and beauty, 


Tho? 


Awaxes the memory of her antient woes. 


Who Runge betwizt me and my chief deſire. 


a 5 DOUGLAS: 
Tho! grac'd with grandeur, and in wealth array'd ;- 
Nor doit thou, it would ſeem, with virtue dwell ; 


Elie had this gentle lady mils'd thee not. 


Enter GLENALVON. 
2 Jew. What dott thou muſe on, meditating maid 8 


Like ſome entranc'd and viſionary ſeer 


On earth thou ſtand'ſt, thy thoughts aſcend to heaven. 


Anna. Wou'd that [ were, eben as thou ſay'd, a ſeer, | 


To have my doubts by heav'nly viſion clear'd ! 


Glen. What doit thou doubt of? what haſt thou to 


do 


With ſubjects intricate ? Thy vouth, thy beauty, 
Cannot be queſtioned : think of theſe good gifts; 
And then thy contemplations will be pleaſing. 1 


Anna. Let women view yon monument of woe; 


Then boaſt of beauty; who ſo fair as ſhe ? 


But I mutt follow: this revolving day 


[Exit Ax NA 
Dive c folus.. 
ia Lady RaxpoLyn ſhuns me ; by and by 
i'll woo her as the lion wooes his brides. 


The deed's a doing now, that makes me lord 
Ol thele rich valleys, and 2 chief of power. 
The ſeaion is moſt apt: my fonndng ſteps 
Will not be heard amidſt the din of arms. 


Rax Doll has liv'd too long: his better fate 
Had the afcendant once, and kept me down : 
hen I had feiz'd the dame, by chance he Came, 


Reicu'd and had the lady for his labour; 
1 ſcap'd unknown : a ſlender conſolation! 


Heaven is my witneſs that I do not love 


Io fow in peril, and let others reap 
The jocund harveſt. Yet Iam not fafe: 
By love. or {omething like it, ſtung, inflam'd, 


Mac!” I blebb'd my paſſion to his wife, 
And the has threaten'd to acquaint him of it. 
"Che wavot woman will I do not know: 


| Yut well I know the baron's wrath is deadly. 


J ill not live in fear: the man I dread 
Is as a Dane to me ; ay, andthe man 


þ 
| 
/ 
l 


Lady Ran. 


No bar but he; ſhe has no kinſman near; 
No brother in his ſiſter's quarrel bold; 


And for the righteous c:ule, a ſtranger s cauſe, 
know no chief that will dety GLENALVON. 


ee eee 58515 5 
ACT It. 5 CENE L 


A Court, &c. 


2 44 e wants and Fe 1 ar. one * 


: and La: n ; 
Kas DO LI an: 4 Ax A at anther. | 


7 H A T means this clamou:? ſtranger, 
_ ſpeak ſecure ; 
Haſt thou been wrong'd ? have theſe rude men preſum d 
To vex the weary traveller on his way ? 
t Serv. By us no ſtranger ever ſuffer'd wrong: 
This man wich outcry wild has call'd us forth; 


So ſore afraid he cannot ſpeak his fears. „ 
Enter Lord Rax DOL PH and young man, wah their 


Swords drawn and bloody. 
Lats Run. Not vain the ftranger's fears? how fares 
my Lord ? 


Lord —4 That it fares well, thanks ro this gallant 
youth, 

Whoſe valour fav'd me from a wr cenked death ! 

As down the v. iuding dale I walk” 0 alone, 

At the c ss oY tout armes uznatt: Ack d ne 

Rovers I. ju Ze, tram the Pt (Cer, "10 US C AP; | 

Who would have quickly laid Lord Raxboren low, 


Had not this brave ag generous ranger coe, 


Like m ' $904 angel in the hour of tate, 
And,! mocking danger, mn. ide my foes his own. 
They turn'd upon kiss ; - but his active arm 


Struck to the 3 ound, from whence they rote no more, 
The fierceſb two; the others fled amain, 


And left him maſter of the bloody field. | 
Speak, Lady Rx polen upon. Seauty' s tongue 


aw 


Dw ell 


But I muſt know who my deliv'rer is. ( the Stranger.) 


22 | DOUGLAS: 
Dwell accents pleaſing to the brave and bold. 
Speak, noble dame, and thank him for thy lord. 

Lady Ran. My lord, I cannot ſpeak what now I feel. 

My heart overflows with gratitude to heav'n, 
And to this noble youth who all unknown 
Jo you and yours, deliberated not, 
Nor paus'd at peril, but humanely brave 5 
Fought on your ſide, againſt ſuch fearful odds. 


Have you yet learn'd of him whom we ſhould thank! a . 


Whom call the ſaviour of Lord RA x DOLTYH's life? | 
Lord Ren. I alk'd that queſtion, and he an:wer'd not: 


Strang. A low born man, of parentage obicure, | 
Who nought can boaſt but his defire to be 

A ſoldier, and to gain a name in arms. : 

Lord Ran. Whoe'er thou art, thy ſpi pirit is ennobled 
By the great King of Kings! thou art ordain d 

And ſtampt a hero by the ſovereign hand 

Of nature! bluſh not, flower of modeſty | 


As well as valour to declare thy birth. - oO 
Strang. My name is Noxvar; on the Grampian B 


| hills 

My father feeds his flocks ; a frugal forain, | 
W hoſe conſtant cares were toencreaſe his ſtore, 
And keep his only ſon, myſelf, at home. 

For I had heard of battles, and long' d 
Io follow to the field ſome warlike lord; 

And heaven ſoon granted what my fire denied. 
This moon which roſe laſt night, round as my ſhield, 
Had not yet fill'd her horns, when by her light, 

A band of fierce barbarians, from the hills, 

Ruſh'd like a torrent down upon the vale, 

Sweeping our flocks and herds. The ſhepherds bed 
For ſafety, and for ſuccour. alone, 

With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, 
Hover'd about the enemy, and mark'd 

The road he took, then haſted to my friends : 

Whom, with a troop of fifty choſen men, 

I met advancing. The purſuitTI led, 

Till we o'ertook the ſpoil-encumt er'd foe. 
We fought and conquer'd. 'Erg a ſword was drawn, 
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N Ha! my MaTiLDa ! wherefore ſtarts t 


An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chief, 
Who wore that day the arms which now I wear. 
Returning home in triumph, I diſdain'd | 
The ſhepherd's ſlothful life; and having heard 
That our good King had ſummon'd his bold peers 


To lead their warriors to the Carron fide, 
l eft my father's houſe, and took with me 


A choſen ſervant to conduct my ſteps : | 

Yon trembling coward who forſook his maſter. 
Journeying with this intent, I paſt theſe towers, 
And, heaven-directed, came this day to do 


The happy deed that gilds my humble name. 


Lord Ran. He is as wiſe as brave. Was ever tale 


With ſuch a gallant modeſty rehears'd ? 


My brave deliverer! thou ſhalt enter now 

A nobler lift, and in a monarch's fight 
Contend with princes for the prize of fame. 
I will preſent thee to our Scottiſh King, 
Whoſe valiant ſpirit ever valour lov'd. 


hat tear? 
Lady Ran. I cannot fay : for various affections, 


And ftrangely mingled, in my boſom ſwell ; 
Vet each of them may well command a tear. 


oy that thou art ſafe ; and admire 


— 5 
Him and his fortunes who hath wrought thy ſafety. 


Obſcure and friendleſs, he the army ſought, 


| Bent upon peril, in the range of death 
Reſolv d to hunt for fame, and with his ſword 


To gain diſtinction which his birth denied. 
In this attempt unknown he might have periſh'd, 
And gain'd, with all his valour, but oblivion. 


| Now grac'd by thee. his virtue ſerves no more 


Beneath deſpair. The ſoldier now of hope 
He ſtands conſpicuous ; fame and great renown 


Are brought within the compaſs of his ſword. 


On this my mind reflected, whilit you ſpoke, = 


And bleſs'd the wonder-working Lord of heaven. 


Lord Ran. Pious and grateful ever are thy thou ghts ! 


My deeds ſhall follow where thou point'ſt the way. 


Next to myſelf, and equal to GLENALVOxN, 
In honour and command ſhall NoxvaL be. ſe 
5 7 | | | 9 r. 


Stood I in ſuch a preſence : yet my lord, 


To fay, that NoRvAL ne'er will ſhame thy favour. 


S nn 


Norv. I know not how to thank you. Rude I am, 
In ſpeech and manners: never till this hour 


There's ſomething in my breaſt which makes me bold 


Lady Ran. Iwill be ſworn thou wilt not. 2 
ſhalt be | 
My knight, and ever, as thou didſt to day, | A 


With happy-valour guard the life of Raxpor en. 7 


Lord Kan. Well haſt thou ſpoke. Let me forbid re- 
* (.o NoR VAI. 


P | 
| We are thy debtors aill; thy high deſert 
| Ofertops our gratitude. I muſt proceed, 
As was at firit intended, to the camp. 


Some of my train J fee are ſpeeding hither, 


Impatient, doubtleſs, of their lord's delay. 

So with me, NozvaL, and thine eyes ſhall fee 
The choſen warriors of thy native land, 
Who languiſh for the icht, and beat the a air a 
| With brandifh'd ſwords. 


Norv. Let us begone, my lord. 


Lord Ran. [To Lady RanDoLen] About the tine 
that the declining ſun 


Shall his broad orbit o'er von hills ſuſpend, 
| 22 us to return. This night once more 


Within theſe walls T reſt ; my tent I pitch 


To-morrow in the field. Prepare the feaſt. 
Free is his heart who for his country fights: 


He in the eve of battle may reſign 


Himſelt to ſocial pleature ; ſweeteft then, 


Vhen danger to a ſoldier's foul endears 
The human joy that rever may return. 


Lxeunt RaxDoLen and Nonvar. 


SCENE I. 


Lady Rax porn and Ax xa. 


Lady Ran. His parting 3 have ſtruck a fatal 
truth. 


O DorcLas! Doveras! tender v was the time 
When we two parted, n2'er to mect again! 


rn 


. 
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How many years of anguiſh and deſpair ” 
Has heav'n annex'd to thoſe ſwift paſſing hours 


Of love and fondneſs ! Then my boſom's flame 


Oft, as blown back by the rude breath of fear, 
Return'd, and with redoubled ardour blaz'd. 
Anna. May gracious heav'n pour the ſweet balm of 

1 3 5 19 ; 
Into the wounds that feſter in your breaſt ! 


For earthly conſolation cannot cure them. 


Lady Ran. One only cure can heav'n itſelf beſtow 3— 


A grave that bed in which the weary reſt. 


Wretch that Lam! Alas! whyamTI fo? 

At every happy parent I repine! _ £ 
How bleſt the mother of yon gallant Noxvar!. 
She for a living huſband bore her pains, _ 
And heard him bleſs her when a man was born: 
She nurs'd her ſmiling infant on her breaſt : 


Tended the child, and rear'd the pleaſing boy: 


She, with affection's triumph, ſaw the youth 
In grace and comelineſs ſurpaſs his peers: 


WhHilit I to a dead huſband bore a ſon, 


And to the roaring waters gave my child. 


Anna. Alas! alas! why will you thus reſume 
Jour grief afreſh ? I thought that gallant youth 


Would for a while have won you from your woe. 


On him intent you gazed, with a look _ 
Much more delighted, than your penſive eye 
Has deign'd on other objects to beſtow. . 
Lady Ran. Delighted ſay'ſt thou? Oh! even there 


: mine eye EE, 
Found fuel for my liſe-conſuming ſorrow. 
thought, that had the fon of Dos liv'd, 


le might have been like this young gallant ſtranger. 
And pair'd with him in jeatures and in ſhape, 


In all endowments, as in years, I deem, 


My boy with blooming NoRvAL might have number'd. 
Wilſt thus I muz'd, a ſpark from fancy ſell e 


On my fad heart, and kindled uo a fondneſs | 

For this young ſtranger, wand'ring from his home 

And like an orplian caſt upon my care. 

I will protect thee, {aid I to myielf) 

With all ny power, and giace with all my favour. 
| | C > | Anna. 


26 | DOUGLAS: 

Anna. Sure heav'n will bleſs ſo gen'rous a reſolve. 

You muſt, my noble dame, exert your power: 

You muſt awake : devices will be fram'd, 

And arrows pointed at the breaſt of NOR VAL. 

Lady Ran. * ALvox's falſe and crafty head will 

wor 

Againſt a rival in his kinſinan's love, 

If I deter him not: I only can. 

Bold as he is, GrexAaLvon will beware 

How he pulls down the fabric that I raiſe. 

I'll be the artiſt of young Noxvar's fortune. 

"Tis pleaſing to admire : moſt apt was I 

To this affection in my better days; 

Though now I feem to you ſhrunk up, retir'd 

Within the narrow compaſs of my woe. 

| Have you not ſometimes ſeen an early flower 
Open its bud, and ſpread its filken leaves, 

To catch ſweet airs, and odours to beſtow ; 

Then, by the keen blaſt nipt, pull in its leaves, 

And, tho' ſtill living, die to ſcent and beauty? 

Emblem of me: affliction, like a ſtorm, 

Hath Kill 'd the forward bloſſom of my heart. 

E᷑ nter GIENALVvON. > 

Olen. Where is my deareſt kinſman, noble Raixporyn? 

pe © 1 * Have you not heard, GTTNaLVOx of the 

baſe- 

Glen. H have: and that the villains may aid hows, 

With a ſtrong band I have begirt the wood: 

If they lurk there, alive they ſhall be taken, 

And torture force fiom them th' important ſecret 

3 ſome foe ot RaxvoLeyu hir'd their {words, 
1 
Lady Ran. That care horemes a kinſman's love. 

T have a counſel fer GLExnaLvon's ear. (Exit Anni.) 
Len. To him your counſels always are commands. 
Lady Ran. | have not found ſo: thou art known to 

me. 
Glen. Koons! 
Lady Ran. And moſt certain is my cauſe of know- 
mage. 
len. What do you Kan ? by the molt bleſſed croſs, 

You much amaze me. No created thing, 

Yourſelf 
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Yourſelf except, durſt thus accoſt Glu ENALvox. 


Lady Ran. Is guilt fo bold? and doſt thou make a 
merit | 
Of thy pretended meekneſs ? This to me! 
Who, with a gentleneſs which duty blames, 
Have hitherto conceal'd what, if divulg'd, 


Would make thee nothing ; or, what's worſe than that, 
An outcalt beggar, and unpitied too: 
For mortals ſhudder at a crime like hive. - 


len Thy virtue awes me. Firſt of womankind ! ! 


Permit me yet to fay, that the fond man 


Whom love tranſports beyond ſtrict virtue's bounds, 
If he is brought by love to miſery, 


In fortune ruin'd, as in mind forlorn, 


Unpitied cannot be. Pity's the alms 
Which on ſuch beggars freely is beftowed : 


For mortals know that love is ſtill their lord, 


And o'er their vain reſolves advances ſtill! 

As fire, when kindled by our ſhepherds, moves 

Thro' the dry heath before the fanning wind. 
Lady Ran. Reſerve theſe accents for ſome other ear. 

To hve s apology I liſten not. 


Mark thou my words ! for it is meet thou hould'ſt. 
His brave deliverer Ra N DO LTE here retains, 

Perhaps his preſence may not pleaſe thee well: 

But, at thy peril, practiſe aught againſt him: 


Let not thy jealouſy attempt to ſnake 

And looſen the good root he has in 1 ; 
Whoſe favourites I know thou haſt ſupplanted. 
Thou look'ſt at me, as if thou fain would'ſt pry 
Into my heart. Tis open as my ſpeech. 

| give this early caution, and put on 


The curb, before thy temper breaks away. 


Ihe friendleſs ſtranger my protection claims: 


Hi; friend [ am, and be not thou his foe. [Exit 


SCENE In. 


Manet Grunarvon, 


| Chil, | that 1. was, to ſtart at my own ſhadow, 


And he the hallo w fool of coward conſcience ! 
0 I am: 


28 EADOUGLAS:- 
Jam not what I have been; what I ſhould be. 
The darts of deſtiny have almoſt pierc'd 
My marble heart. Had I one grain of faith 
In holy legends, and religious tales, 
0 ſhould conclude there was an arm above 
That fought againſt me, and malignant turn'd 
To catch myſelf, the fubtle ſnare I ſer. 
Why, rape and murder are not fimple means! 
Th' imperfe& rape to RaxvoLen gave a ſpouſe ; 
And the intended murder inttoduc'd 
A favourite to hide the ſun from me; 
And wortt of all, a rival. Burning hell! 
This were thy center, if I thought ſhe lov'd him! 
Tis certain ſhe contemns me; nay commands me, 
And waves the flag of her diſpleaſure o'er me, 
In his behalf. And ſhall I thus be brav'd ? 
Curb, as ſhe calls it, by dame chaſtity ?. 
Infernal fiends, if any fiends there are | 
More fierce than love, ambition, and revenge, | 
Riſe up and fill my boſom with your fires 
And policy remorſeleſs! Chance ma ſpoil 
A fingle aim; but perſeverance nol | 
Proſper at laſt. For chance and face are words: 
Perſiſtive wiſdom is the fate of man. 
| Datkly a project peers upon my mind; 


Like the red moon when riling in the caſt, 


Crols'd and divided by ſtrange-colour'd clouds. 
_ VII feek the flave who came with Noxvar hither, 
And for his cowardice was ſpurned from him. 
I've known a follower's rankled boſom breed 
: V enom moſt fatal to his heedleſs lord. RF * vit. 


ET teeneo 


ACT III. SCENE * 
A Court, Kc. as . 


Enter Ax vA. 


Anna. HY vaſſals, Grief! great nature“ order 
break, | 
And 


it. 


ier 


nd 
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And change the noon-tide to the midnight hour. 
Whilſt Lady RaxpoLen fleeps I will walk forth, 
And taſte the air that breaths on yonder bank. 
Sweet may her ſlumbers be! Ye Miniſters 
Of gracious heaven who love the human race, 
Angels and ſeraphs who delight in goodneſs ! 
Forſake your ſkies, and to her couch deſcend ! 


There from her fancy chaſe thoſe diſmal forms 


That haunt her waking ; her fad ſpirit charm 
With images celeſtial, ſuch as pleaſe 

The blelt above upon their golden beds. 

| Ds Enter SERVANT. 


| Serv. One of the vile Aſſaſſins is ſecur'd. 
We found the villain lurking in the wood: 
With dreadful imprecations he denies 


All knowledge of the crime. But this is not 


His firſt eſſay: theſe jewels were conceal'd 
In the moſt ſecret places of his garment; 


Belike the ſpoils of ſome that he has murdered. 
Ana. Let me look on them. Ha! here isa heart. 
The choſen creſt of Dou LAs' valiant name 


"Theſe are no vulgar jewels. Guard the Wreich. 


„„ [Exit Ax x. 
Enter ſervants with a priſoner. 
Pri] know no more than does the child unborn - 
Ot what you charge me with. . 
1/t Serv. You ſay ſo, fir! 1 


But torture ſoon ſhall make you ſpeak the truth. | 


| Behold the Lady of Lord Rax DOLYH comes; 
Prepare yourſelf to meet her juſt Revenge. 


SCENE IL 


Enter Lady Ra xDoLPH and Ax XA. 


Anna Summon your utmoſt fortitude, before 
You ſpeak with him. Your dignity, your fame, 
| Are now at ſtake. Think of the fatal ſecret, 
Which in a Moment from your lips may fly. 5 
Lady Ran. Thou ſhalt behold me, with a deſperate 


heart, 


0 Ws Hear 


„ DOUGLAS: 


Hear how my infant perl: d. See he kneels. | 
| [The priſoner I nee li.] 
Priſ. Heaven bleſs that N ſo {weet and 
mild : 
- judge like thee makes innocence more bold. 
O fave me, lady! from theſe cruel men, 
Who have attack'd and fſeiz'd me; who accuſe 
Me of intended murder. As J hope 
For mercy at the judgment-ſeat ot God, 
The tender lamb, that never nipt the graſs, 
Is not more innocent than I of murder. | 
Lady Ran. Of this man's guilt what . can ye 
ptoduce? 
1/t Serv. We found him lurking in the hollow 
| Glynn, 
When view'd and call'd upon, amaz'd, be fled. 
Me overtook him, and enquir'd from whence 
And what he was: he faid he came from far, 
And was upon his journey to the camp. 
Not fatisfied with this, we ſearch'd his cloaths. 
And found theſe jewels; whole rich value plead 
Moſt powerfully againſt him. Haid he leems, : 
And old in villainy. Permit us try 
_ His ſtubbornneſs againtt the torture's ; force. | 
Pri}. O gentle lady! by your lord's dear life! 
Which thete u eak hands, I ſwear, did ne'er atiail ; 
And by j our children's welfare, ſpare my age! 
Let not the iron tear my antient joints, = 
And my gray hairs bring to the grave with pain. | 
Lady Ran. Account for theſe: thine own they c can- 
6 
| For theſe, I ſay: be tedfaft to the truth ; 
Detected falſehood is molt certain death. 
[Ax xA remuves the ſervants and returns. | 
Fri. Alas! I'm fore beſet ! let never man, 
For lake of lucre, fin againſt his ſoul ! 
Lerual ſuſtice is in this moſt jult ! 
I, eu''uets now, mui. former guilt reveal. 
Lady Ran. O | Anna hear !—once more 1 charge 
thee ſpeak _ | 
The truth a direct: tor theſe to me forte!] 


And 
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And certify a part of thy narration; 
With which it the remainder tallies not, 
An inſtant and a dreadful death abides thee. 
Pri. Then, thus adjur'd, Þ'll ſpeak to you as juſt 
As if you were the miniſter of heaven, 
Sent down to ſearch the ſecret fins of men. 
Some eighteen years ago, I rented land 
Oft brave Sir MxLcoL, then BALARKMo's lord; 
But falling to decay, his ſervants ſeiz'd 
All that I had, and then turn'd me and mine, 
(Four helpleſs i infants and their weeping mother) 
Out to the mercy of the winter winds. 
A little hovel by the river's fide | 
Receiv'd us: there hard labour, and the ſkill 
In thing, which was formerly my ſport, 
Supported lite. Whiltt thus we poorly liv 4, 
One ftorwy night, as I remember well, 
Ihe wind and rain beat hard upon our roof : 
Red came the River down, and loud and otrt 
The angry ſpirit of the water fhriek'd. 
At the dead hour of night was heard the cry. 
Of one in jeopardy. I roiz, and ran 
To where the circling eddy of a pool 
| Beneath the ford, us'd oft to bring within 
My reach w hatever floating thing the ll. eam 
Had caught. The voice was ceas'd ; the perſon loſt: 
But looking fad and earneſt on the waters, 
By the moon's light I ſaw, whirPFd round and round, 
A baſket: toon | drew it to the bank, 
And neitled curious there an infant lay. 
Lady Ran. Was he alive? 
Pri. He was 
Lady Ran. I:human hs thou art ! 
How couldit thou kill what waves and tempeſts (par da 
Pri. I am not lo inhuman. 
Lady Ran. Didtt thou not? 
Anna. Ny noble miſtteſs, you are mov dit too much: 
Il man has not the aſpect of ſtern murder : 
Let him go on, and you, I hope, will hear 
Good ridings of your kinſman's long loſt child. 
Pri. The needy man, who has known better days, 
One whom dibreſs has ae at the world, 


32 DOUGLAS: 
Is he whom tempting fiends would pitch upon 
To do ſuch deeds as make the proſperous men 
Lift up their hands and wonder who could do them. | 
And ſuch a man was I; a man declin d, 9 7 
Who faw no end of black adverſity: 
Vet, for the wealth of kingdoms, I would not 
Have touch'd that infant, with a hand of harm. 
Lady Ran. Ha! doſt thou * ſo? Then perhaps he 
lives! 
Pri. Not many days ago he was alive. | | 
Lady Ran. O! God of heav 'n! Did he then die ſo 
| lately? - - N 
Pri. I did N ſay he died; 1 hope be Kees, : 
Not many days ago theſe eyes beheld _ 
Him, flourithing in youth, and health, and beauey 
Lady Ran. Whereis he now? 
Pri. Alas! Iknow not where. 5 
Lady Ran. Oh fate! 1 fear thee fill. Thou rider, 
_ ſpeak 
: Direct and oe ; elſe I will 1 thy foul. 
Anna. Permit me, ever honour'd ! Keen i impatience, 
| Tho' hard to be reſtrain'd. defeats itſelf. — 
Purſue thy ſtory with a faithful tongue. 
Ts the lait hour that thou didſt keep the child 
Peri. Fear not my faith, tho' I mutt ſpeak my ſhame: 
Within the cradle, where the infant lay, | 
Was ſtow d a mighty ſtore of gold and jewels; 
*Fempted by which we did retolve to hide, 
From all the world, this wonderful event, 
And like a peaſant breed the novie child. 
That nene might mark the change of our eſtate, 
We leit the country, traveil'd to the north, 
Bought flocks and herds, and gradually brought forth 
Our tecret wealth. But God's all-ſeeing eye 
Beheld our avarice, and (mote us fore. 
For one by one all our own chileren died, 
And he, the ſtranger, tole remain'd the heir 
Of what indeed was his. Fain then would 1, 
Who with a father's fondnets lov'd the boy, 
Have truſted him, now in the dawn of youth, 
With his own leciet : but my anxious wile, 
Foreboding evil, never would conſent. 


Mean 
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Mean while the ſtripling grew in years and „ 
And, as we oft oblerv'd, he bore himfelr, 
Not us the offspring of our cottage blood; 
For nature will break out : mild with the mild, 
Put with the froward he was fierce as fire, 
And night and day he talk'dof war and arms. 
ſet myſelf n his warlike bent; 
But all in vain: for whena deſperate band 
Ot robbers from the ſavage mountains came = 
Lady Ran. Eternal providence! What is 0 name l 
Pri. My name is NoRVAL: and my name he bears. 
Lady Ran. Tis he; 'tis he himſelf! It is my fon! | 
O ſovereign mercy ! Twas my child I fſaw! 
No wonder, Ax xa that my boſom burn'd. | 
Anna. Juſt are your en n ne 'er was woman's 
heart 4 
Prov'd with ſuch fierce extremes. High fated dame! 3 


5 But yet remember that you are beheld 


Buy lervile eyes; your geſtures may be ſeen 
Impaſſion'd, ſtrange ; perhaps your words o'er heard. 
Lady Ras. Well doſt thou council, * Heaven 
beſtow 
on me that wiſdom which my ſtate requires ! 
Anna. T he moments of deliberation paſs, 
And ſoon you muſt reſolve. This uſeful man 
Muſt be diſmiſs'd in ſafety, ere my lord | 
Shall with his brave deliverer return. 
Pri. If I, amidſt aſtoniſhment and "Tu _ 
Hare of your words and geſtures rightly judg'd, 
Thou art the daughter of my antient maſter ; 
1 he child I reſcu'd from the flood is thine. 
Lady Ran. With thee diſſimulation now were vain. 
; an indeed the daughter of Sir Ma1.coLM ; 
ihe child thou reſcu'dſt from the flood is mine. 
, i. Bleſt be the hour that made me a poor man! 
Aly poverty has ſav'd my maſter's houſe! _. 
Lady Ran. Thy words furprize me: ſure thou doſt 
| | not cigu 5 5 | 
The tear it; ands in thine eye : ſuch hs from thee 
dir Mar.coLM's houfe defſerv'd not; ifaright 
Thou told'tt che f.ury of thy own diſtteſs. 


Pri. 
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Pri. Sit Mal col of our barons was the flower z 
The faſteſt friend, the beſt and kindeſt maſter. 


But ha! he knew not of my ſad eſtate. 


After that battle, where his gallant ſon, 
Your own brave brother, fell, the good old lord 
Grew deſperate and reckleſs of the World ; 


And never, as he erſt was wont, went 8 


To overlook the conduct of his ſervants. 
By them I was thruſt out, and them I blame: 
May heaven ſo judge me as judg'd my maſter ! Et, 
And God lo love me as I love his race! | 
Lady 3 race ſhall yer reward thee. On thy 
| ait | 
Depends the iate of ho low d maſter” s houſe. 
Rememb'teſt thou a little lonely hut, 
That like a holy hermitage — 
Among the clitts of Carron? 
Pri. I remember 
The cottage of the clifts. 
Lady Ran. Tis that I mean: 
| Then, dwells a man of venerableage, 
Who in my father's ſervice ſpent his youth : 
Tell him ] ſent thee, and with him remain, 
Till I ſhall call upon thee to declare, 
| Before the king and nobles, what thou now 
| To me haſt told. No more but this, and thou 
Shalt live in honour all thy future days; 
Thy ſon ſo long ſhall call thee father ſtill, 
And all the land ſhall bleſs the man, who ſav'd 
The ſon of Dover as, and Sir MaLcoLu's heir. 
Remember well my words: if thou ſhould'ſt meer 
Him whom thou call'ſt thy ſon, till call him to ; 
And mention nothing of his nobler father. 
Pri. Fear not that I ſhall mar fo fair an harveſt, 
By putting in my ſickle ere tis ripe. 
Why did | leave my home and antient dame ? 
To find the Youth, to tell him all I knew, 
And make him wear theſe jewels on his arms ; 


Which might, I thought, be challeng'd, and fo bring. 


79 light the ſecret of his noble birth. 


[Lat RaxDOLeH gies texcards the gere ant 


I.ady 


y 


know thou doſt. Unparallel'd event! 
Reaching from heaven to earth, Jehova's arm 
| Snatch'd from the waves, and brings me to my fon! 
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Lany Ran. T his man is not the aſſaſſin you ſuſpected, 


Tho' chance combin'd ſome likelihoods againſt him. 
He is the faithful bearer of the jewels ; 


To their right owner, whom in haſte he os. 


Tis meet that you ſhould put him on his way, 


Since your miſtaken zeal hath dragg'd him hither. 


[Exeunt Stranger and Servants. : 
SCENE m 


Lady RX DOLPH and Ax NA. 


Lady Ran. My faithful Ax xA! doſt thou ſhare my 
F oo ; ga 


Judge of the widow, and the orphan's father ! 
Accept a widow's and a mother's thanks 


For uch a gift! What does my Ax vA think 
Oft the young eaglet of a valiant neft? 

Hou ſoon he gaz d on bright and burning arms. 
Spurn'd the low dunghill where his fate had thrown him, 
And tower'd up to the region of his fire. 


Auna. How fondly did your eyes devour the boy! 


Myſterious nature, with the unſeen cord 
Of powerful inftin&, drew you to your own. 


Lady Ran. The ready ſtory of his birth believ'd 


 Supprelt my fancy quite; nor did he owe 

Io any likeneſs my fo ſudden favour : 
hut now ] long to ſee his face again, 

Examine every feature, and find out 


Thelineaments of DovcLas, or my own. 


| But molt of all, I long to let him know 
Who his true parents are, to claſp his neck, 
And tell him all the ſtory of his father. 


Anna. With wary caution you muſt bear yourſelf 
In public, leſt your tenderneſs break forth, - 
Aud in obfervets ftir conjectures ſtrange. 

For, if a cherub in the ſhape of woman 


Should walk this world, yet defamation would, 


Like a vile cur, baik at the angel's train 
To- day the baron ſtarted at your teats. 
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Lody Ran. He did fo Aren well thy — 


= knows, 

If the leaſt circumſtance, mote of offence, 
Should touch the baron's eye, his fight would we 
With jealouſy diforder'd. But the more 
It does behove me inttant to declare 
The birth of Doucras, and affett his rights. 
This night I purpoſe with my ſon to meet, 

Reveal the ſecret and conſult with him : 

For wite he is, or my fond judgment errs. 

As he does now, fo look'd his noble Father, 
Array'd in nature's eaſe: his mein, his ſpeech, 
Were ſweetly ſimple, and full oft deceiv'd 
| Thoſe trivial mortals who ſeem always wiſe. 
But, when the matter m«tch'd his mighty mind, 
Uproſe the hero: on his piercing eye 
Sat obſervation ; on each glance of thought 
Deciſion follow'd, as the thunder-bolr = 

Purſues the flaſh. _ 

Anna. That demon haunts you ſti 11: 
' Behold GLE NALV x. 
Lady Ran. Now I ſhun hin not. 
This day I brav'd him in behalf of Nony AL 3 
Perhaps too far: at leaſt my nicer fears 
For Do UGLAs thus interpret. 

| Enter GLEN, ALVOX. 
Fillen. Noble dame! 

The hov'ring Dane at laſt his men hath . 
No band of pirates ; but a mighty holt, 

That come to ſettle where their valour conquers ; 
To win a country, or to loſe themſelves. 


Lady Ran. But whence comes this intelligence, GLe- 


NALVON ? 
Glen. A nimble courier ſent from y 1 camp, 
To haften up the chieftains of the north, 
Inform'd me, as he paſt, that the herce Dine 
Had on the eaſtern coalt of Lothian landed, 
Near to that place where the fea-rock immenſe, 
Amazing baſs, looks o'er a fertile land. 
Lady Ran. Then mutt this weitern army march to 
join | 
The warlike troops that guard Edens' 5 tOw'rs. 


| . e Olen. 


N 


. A TRAGEDY. 37 
Glen. Beyond all queſtion. If impairing time 
Has not effac'd the _— of a place, _ 
Once perfect in my breatt, there is a wild 
Which lies to weſtward of that mighty rock, 
And ſeems by nature formed for the camp 
Of water-watted armies, whoſe chief ſtrength 
Lies in firm foot, unflank'd with warlike horſe : 
If martial ſkill directs the Daniſh lords, oy 
Therein acceſſible their army lies 0 * 
To our ſwift ſcow'ring horte, the bloody field 
Mutt man to man, and foot to foot, be fought. 
Lady Ran. How many mothers ſhall bewail their 
RE — . 
How many widows weep their huſbands ſlain? 
Ye dames of Denmark ! ev'n for you I feel, 
Who, ſadly fitting on the ſea beat ſhore, 
[.onx look for lords that never ſhall return. 
_ © Glen. Oft has th' unconquer'd Caledonian ſword 
Widow'd the north. The children of the ſlain 
Come as J hope, to meet their fathers” fate. 
he monſter war, with her infernal brood, 
Loud yelling ſury, and life-ending pain, 
Are objects ſuited to GLENALVOx's ſoul, . 
Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death ; 
Reproach more piercing than the pointed ſword. 
Lady Ran. I ſcorn thee not, but when I ought ta 


on TS 
Nor e'er reproach, but when inſulted virtue 
Againſt audacious vice aſſerts herſelf. 5 
| own thy worth, GLENALVON ; none more apt 
Than I to praiſe thine eminence in arms, 5 
And be the echo of thy martial fame. 
No longer vainly feed a guilty paſſion: 
Go and purſue a lawful miſtreſs, glory, 
Upon the Daniſh. creſts redeem thy fault, 
And let thy valour be the ſhield of RanvdoLen. 
Cen. One inſtant ſtay, and hear an alter'd man, 
When beauty pleads for virtue, vice abaſn d 
lies its own colours, and goes o'er to virtue. 
5 Tam your convert ; time will ſhew how truly: 
Let one immediate proof I mean to give. 
| That youth for whom your ardent zeal to-day, 
1 1 Some- 


vous ; 
Some what too haughtily, defy'd your flave, | 
Amidit the ſhock ot armies I'll defend, 2 a 


And turn death from him, witha guardian arm. 
Sedate by uſe, my boſom maddens not 
At the tumultuous uproar of the field. 


Lady Ran. AQ thus, GLENALVOX, and 1 am r 
friend: 


But that's thy leaſt reward. Believe me, ſir, 


The truly generous is the truly wiſe; 


And he Who loves not others, lives unbleſt. 


| Exit Lady RANDOLIn. 
Glen. Lela] Aue and virtue is its own reward 


1 think that I have hit the very tone 
In which ſhe loves to ſpeak. Honey'd aſſent 
Hou pleaſing art thou to the taſte of man, 


And woman alſo ? flattery direct 


Narely diſguſts. They little know mankind 
Who doubt its operation: 'tis my key, 
And opes the wicket of the buman heart. 8 
Hou tar I have ſucceeded now | know not. Y 
Vet l incline to think her ſtormy virtue 
1s lull'd a while: 'tis her alone I fear: 
Whilſt ſhe and RanporLen live, and live i in faith | 
And amity, uncertain is my tenure. 


Fate o'er my head ſuſpends diſgrace and death, 
By that weak hair, a peeviſh female's will. 
Lam not idle: but the ebbs and flows 


Of fortune's tide cannot be calculated. 
That ſlave of Noxvar's I have found moſt apt: 


I ſhew'd him gold, and he has pawn'd his toul 


Jo ſay and ſwear whatever I ſuggeſt. 


NoxrvarL, I'm told, has that alluring look, 
Twixt man and woman, which I have obſerv'd . 
To charm the nicer and fantaſtick dames, 
Who are, like lady RanDoLyH, full of virtue. 
In raiſing RanpDoLen's jealouſy I may : 
But point him to the truth. He ſeldom errs 
Who * the work * can n of womankind. 


ACT 


For his dear offspring, and the wife he loves, 
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CODISODIDEOS C2005 


A c T IV. 8 c E N E 1. 
7 i of Trumpets. 


E. nter Lord R, AND OLPH attended. 


Lord Ran. a an | hundred Horſe, by dank ot : 


day 
To wait our pleaſure at the caſtle gate. 


Enter Lady RanvoLen. 


Lac) Ran. Alas! my lord! Tre heard unwelcome 


news; 


The Danes are landed. 


Lord Ran. Ay, no inroad this | 


Or the Northumbrian bent to take a ſpoil : 
No ſportive war, no tournament eſſay, 


Of tome young knight reſolv'd to break a ſpear, 
And ſtain with hoſtile blood his maiden arms. 
The Danes are landed: we muſt beat them back, 
Or live the ſlaves of Denmark. 
Lady Ran. Dreadtul times! 
Lord Ran. The fenceleſs villages are all 1forfaken; 


be trembling mothers, and their children lodg'd 
la well-girt towers and caſtles; ; Whiltt the men 


Retire indignant. Yet, like broken waves, 


| They but retire more awful to return. 


Lady Ran. Immenle, as fame on. the Dan 
hoſt! | 
Lord Ran. Were it as num'rous as loud fame re 
| ports, | 
An army knit like ours we'd pierce it 1 
Brothers, that ſhrink not from each others ide, 2 
And fond companions, fill our warlike files: 


D 2 


The 
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| The huſband and the fearleſs father arm. 


In vulgar breaſts heroic ardor burns, 
kj And the poor peaſant mates his daring lord. 


| : ſwords, for war: 
1 Lovers of danger on deſtruction's brink. 
They joy to rear erect their daring forms. 


And the ſad 1 s grief- embitterd * 
Where is our gallant gueſt? 
Lord Ran. r in the vale | 
I left him managing a fiery dend. | 
Whole ſtubbornneſs had foil'd the ſtrength and ill 
Of every rider. But behold he comes, 
In earneſt converſation with GLENALVON, 


Enter NonvaL and 1 


1 Granaryon! ! with the lark ariſe; go forth, 
4 And lead my troops that lye in yonder vale : 
Private I travel to the royal camp: | 


Where didſt thou learn ſo to diſcourſe of war, 
And in ſuch terms, as o'erheard to-day ? 

1 War is no village ſcience, nor its phraſe 
4 language taught amongſt the ſhepherd ſwains. 


3 * 2 r 
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In him he favours. —Hear from whence it caine. 
ö Beneath a mountain's brow, the moſt remote 
ö And inacceſſible by ſhepherds trod, 
18 In a deep cave, dug by no mortal hand, 
b A hermit liv'd; a melancholy man, 
Who was the wonder of our wand ring ſwains. 
Auſtere and lonely, cruel to himſelf, 8 

Did they report him; the cold earth his bed, 
Water his drink, his food the ſhepherds alms. 

I went to ſee him, and my heart was touch'd 
With reverence and pity. Mild he ſpake, 
And entering on diſcourſe, ſuch ſtories told 

As made me oft reviſit his ſad cell, | 

For he had been a ſoldier in his youth ; 


Lady Ran. Men's minds are cal like their 


Hence, early graves ; hence the lone widows life ; ; Bon 


Norv ar, thou goeſt with me, But ſay, young m man, | 


Norv. Small is the ſkill my lord delights to praiſe x 


And F 


5 
f 
; 
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A» TRAGEDY. 
And fought in famous battles, when the peers 


Of Europe, by the bold Gopyxepo led, 
Againſt th' uſurping infidel diſplay d 


The croſs of Chirſt, and won the Holy Land. 
Pleas'd with my admiration, and the fire 

His ſpeech {truck from me, the old man would ſha; 
His years away, and act his young encounters : 


Then, having ſhew'd his wounds, he'd fit him down, 
And all the live- long day diſcourſe of war. | 


To help my fancy, in the ſmooth green turf 


. ; He cut the figures of the marſhalPd hoſts ; 3 


Deſcrib'd the motions, and explain'd the uſe 
Of the deep column, and the lengthen'd line, 
The ſquare, the creſcent, and the phalanx firm. 
For all that Saracen, or Chriſtian knew 

Of war's beſt art, was to this hermit known. 


Lord Ran. Why did this ſoldier in a deſart hide 
Thoſe qualities, that ſhou'd have grac'd a camp? 
N:rv. That too at laſt I learn'd. Onkappy = man! 


- Returning homewards by Meſlina's port, 


Loaded with wealth and honours bravely won, | 


A rude and boiſt'rous captain of the tea 


Faſten'd a quarrel on him. Fierce they fought: 


| The ſtranger fell, and with his dying breath 
Declar'd his name and lineage. Mig ty God?! 
Ide ſoldier cried, my brother! Oh! =y brother ! ? 
Lady Ran. His brother! 
Mord. Ves; of the ſame parents born ; FE 
His only brother. They exchang'd forgiveneſs: 
And happy, in my mind, was he that died; 


For many deaths has the ſurvivor ſuffer'd. 
In the wild defart on a rock he ſits, | 
Or on tome nameleſs ſtream's untrodden banks, 


And ruminates all day his dreadful fate. 


At times, alas! not in his perfect mind! | 


Holds dialogues with his lov'd brother's Gb: 3 


And oft each night forſakes his ſullen couch, 
To make fad onfons for him he ſlew. : | 
Lady Ran. To what myſterious wocs are wort | 
born! 


1 In this dire tragedy. were there no more 


D 3 | Dann 


bf : Entreat the chief. 


4a DOUGLAS: 
e 12 ? did the parents live? 
they were dead: kind heav'n had clos d 
© their eyes | \ 
| Before their ſon had ſhed his brother's blood. | 
Lord Ran. Hard is his fate ; for he was not to blame ! 
There is a deftiny in this ſtrange world, e 
Which oft decrees an undeſerved doom! E 


Let ſchoolmen tell us why.- F rom whence theſe 
... Jounds! 


[T rumpets at a diſtance.] 


Enter an Orrickx. 


| Officer. My Lord, the trumpets of the ros. of wo 


Lon: 
Their valiant leader hails the noble Ran Dor r H. 


Lord Ran. Mine ancient gueſt ! does he the warriors © 


| lead ? | 
Has Denmark rous'd the brave old knight to arms ? 


Officer. No; worn with warfare, he reſigns the 


| ſword. 

is eldeſt hope, the vakant Joka of Lorn, 
Now leads his kindred bands. 

Lord Ran. GLENALVON, go, 

With hoſpitality's moſt meg nes 


"Offices My ld 0 are vain. 
Ie urges on, impatient of delay, 
Stung with the tidings of the foes approach. 
Lord Ran. Nay victory fit on the warrior's plume ! 
Braveſt of men! his flocks and herds are ſafe ; ; 


Remote from war's alarms his paſtures lie, 


By mountains inacceſſible ſecur'd : 
Vet foremoſt he into the plain deſcends, 


_  Fazer to bleed in battles not his own. 


Such were the neroes of the ancient world : 
Contemners they of indolence and gain; 
But {till for love of glory, and of arms, 
Prone to encounter peri, and to lift 


[Exit Gitaanron 1 


Againſt 


l 


— — 


A TRAGEDY. 4 
Againſt each ſtrong antagoniſt the ſpear. 


I'll go and preſs the hero to * breaſt. | 
LET RASDOLPS: ] 5 


 Manent Lady RAN POL R and Novar. 


Lady Ran. The ſoldier 8 loftineſs, the pride and 05 
om 
Inveſting 1 + NoRvAL, I ſee, 
Tranſport thy youthful mind. . 
Morv. An! ſnould they not? 
Bleſt be the hour I left my father's houſe ! ! 
I might have been a ſhepherd all my days, 
And ſtole obicurely to a peaſant's grave. 
Now, if I live, with mighty chieis I ſtand ; 
And, it I fall, with r.obie dult I lye. 
Lady Ran. There is a gen'rous ſpirit in thy Wend, 
That could have well ſuſtain'd a prouder fortune. 
This way with me; under yon ſpreading beech, 
Unieen, unheard, by human eye 0; ear, 
I will amaze thee with a wond'rous tale. | 
Norv. Let there be danger, lady, with the ſecret, 
That I may hug it to my grateful heart, 
And prove my faith. Command my 5 (word, my life : 
| Thele are the tole poſteſſions of poor NoxvaL. 
Lady Ran. Knov'it thou theſe gems ? 
Few Durſt I believe mine eyes Z 
I'd tay 1 knew them, and they were my father” 1 
Lady Ran Thy tather's, oy ſt thou! ah! they were 
thy father's? :--. 
Narv. I iaw them once, and contently nals - 
Of both my parents w heace ſuch ſplendour came? 
But I was check'd, and more could never learn. 
Lady Ran hen learn of me thou art not Nova” 8 
ſon. | . 
Nerv Not Noxval's fon! 
Lady Ran. Nor of a ſhepherd ſprung. 
| Norv. Lady, who am I then? _ 
Lady Ran. Noble thou art; 
For noble was thy fire ! 
| Merv. I will believe 


” OY DO UGL A 8: 


O! tell me farther! Say who was my father? 
Lady Ran. DovcLas! 
Nev. Lord DovcLas, whom to day I ſaw * 
Lady Ran. His yonger brother. 
Mer. And in 2 amp: : 
Lady Ran. Alas! 
Norv. You make me cremble—Sighs: and! tears! 10 
Lives my brave father ? 
Lady Ran: Ah! too brave indeed! ' 
He fell in battle ere thyiclf was born. 
Norv. Ah me unhappy! ere I ſay the light? 
But does my mother live ? I may conclude, 
From my own fate, her portion has been forrow. 
Lady Ran. She lives; ; but waſtes her life in conſtant. 
„ 
i v. eeping her huſband lain, her infant loſt. 
Norv. You that are ſkill'd ſo well in the ſad ſtory 
Of my unhappy parents, and with tears 
Bewail their deſtiny, now have compatiion 
Upon the offspring of the friends you lov'd. 
O ! tell me who, and where my mother is! 
Oppreſt by a baſe world, perhaps ſhe bends 
Beneath the weight of other ills than grief; 
And deſolate implores of heav'n, the aid 
Her ſon ſhould give. It is, it muſt be ſo⸗ 
Your countenance confeftes that ſhe's wretched. 
O! tell me her condition] Can the ſword- 
Who ſhall refilt me in a parent's caule ? 


Lady Ran. Thy virtue ends her woe. —My ſon, my - 


| you! : 
I am thy Mother, ond the wife of Dovetas! 33 


[Falls upon his neck. 


Nare. 0 bear- n and earth, how wond'rous is my 
n | 


Art thou my mother ? Ever let me 3 1 


Lady 15 [mage of Doveras! ! Fruit of fatal 
| love! | 

All that T owe thy fire] pay to thee. 

Nerv. Retpeet and admiration ſtill poſſeſs me, 
| Checking the love and fondneſs of a fon. 
* was filial to my humble parents. 


* 
j 


ATRAGEDY. | 45 
But did my fire ſurpaſs the reſt of men, OE 
As thou excelleſt all of womankind ? 

Lady Ran. Ariſe, my fon! In me thou doſt behold. 
The poor remains of beauty once admir'd : 
The autumn of my days is come already; 
For ſorrow made my fummer haſte away, 
Yet in my prime I equal'd not thy father: 
His eves were like the eagle's, yet ſometimes 


47 Liker the dove's, and as he pleas'd, he won 


All hearts with loftneſs, or with {pirit aw'd. 
Nerv. How cid he fall? Sure *twasa bloody feld 


When DovcLas died. O I have much to atk ! 


Lady — Hereatter thou ſhalt hear the lengthen'd 
ts OL 

_ Ofall thy ſather”> and thy mother's woes. 

Ar preſent this: Thou art the rightful heir 

Of yonder caſtle, and the wide domains 

Which now Lord RaxnDoLen, as my huſband, holds, 

But thou ſhalt not be wrong'd ; I have the power 

To right thee ſtill : Before the king I'll kneel, 


8 : And call Lord DoucLas to protect his blood. 


Nerv. The blood of DoucLas will protect itſelf. 
Lady Ran. But we ſhall need both friends and favcur, 5 
5 . Ga, | - 
To wreſt thy lands ond lordſhip from the gripe. 
Of RaxpoLen and his kinſman. Yer ] think 
My tale will move each gentle heart to pity „ 

My life incline the virtuous to believe. 

Norv. To be the ſon of Do ud Las is to me 
Inheritance enough. Declare my birth, 
And in the field I'll ſeek for fame and fortune. py 

Lady Ran. Thou colt not know what perils and in- 

juſtice _ 

Await the poor man's valour. O! my fon! - 

The noblcft blood in all the land's abaſh'd, 
Having no lacquay but pale poverty. 
Too long haft thou been thus attended, Dorcas! 
Tov long haſt thou been deem'd a peaſant's child. 
The wanton heir of ſome i inglorious chief | 
Perhaps has fcorn'd thee, in the youthſul ſports; 
| Vlilit thy indignant ſpitit ſwell'd in vain! 


Such 


F SAS 
Such contumely thou no more ſhalt bear : 


But how I purpoſe to redreſs thy wrongs | 
Muſt be hereatter told. Prudence directs 


Receive a billet, which thy mother's care, 
Anxious to ſee thee, dictated before 

This caſual opportunity aroſe 

Of private conference. It's purport maik; 
For as I there appoint we meet again. 

| ToNoxvar's, not to noble Dover as! ſtate. 
That good old man. 

Lady Ran. At hand conceal'd he es, 

£ A uſeful witneſs. But beware, my ſon, 
on GLenaLvon ; in his guilty breaſt 
Refer a villain's ſhrewdneſs, ever prone 


von 
: Beware cha 


| Mane Lady Raxpc rn. 


Fs O f ho all righteous and eternal King! 
5 Who father of the fatherleſs art call'd, 

Protect my ſon! 
Hath fill'd his boſom ui that ſacred fire, 


Which in the brealts of his forefathers burn'd: 
Set him on high like them, that he may ſhine | 


The ſtar and glory of his native land! 
Then let the miniſter of death deſcend, 
And bear my willing ſpirit to its place. 


Unchanging aſpects to conceal their guilt ? 
When by realon, and by juſtice urg'd, 
Full hardly can diſſemble with theſe nien 
In nature's pious cauſe. 


| That we ſhould part before yon chiefs return. 
| Retire, and from thy ruſtick follower's hand 


Leave me, my ſon! and frame thy ebe ill 


Norw. 1 with remember. Waere i is Nonvai nov? 


| To falſe conjectute. He hath griev'd my heart. 8 4 
Nerv. Has he indeed! Thom let your falſe Grenat- + 8 


* 


"Lady Dow There burſt has Se 'd fame ? 


Thy inſpiration, Lord! ! 


Vonder they come. How do bad women find 


it 


: "ok DovecLas ; 


Enter © 
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A TRAGEDY. 
Enter Lord Ranpo ren and GLENALV ON. 


Lord Rom: Yon gallant chief, 


Of arms enamour'd, all repoſe diſclaims. 


Lady Ran. Be not, my Lord, by his example fvay'd: 


| Arrange the buſineſs of to-morrow now, 
And when you enter, 3 of war no more. 


Eis Lady Ranporrx. | 
Manent Lord RaxpoLen and GLexaivos. 


Lord Ran. 'Tis ſo by heav'n ! ! het mien, her voice, 
her eye, 

And her i impatience to be gone, ai] 3 
Glen. He parted from her now : Behind the mount, 


Amonglt the trees, I ſaw him glide along. 


Lord Ran. For ſad ſequeſter'd virtue the's 8 renown d! 5 
Clen. Moſt true, my Lord. | 
Lord Ran. Yet this diſtinguiſh'd dame 


lavites a youth, the acquaintance of a day, 


Alone to meet her at the midnight hour. 


: This alſignation, (/hews a letter) the aſſaſſin freed, 


Her mamieſt affection for the youth, 

Might breed ſuſpicion in a huſband's brain, 
Whoſe gentle comfort all for love had wedded : 
Much more in mine. MarILDA never loy'd me. 
Let no man, after me a woman wed, 


Whoſe heart he knows he has not ; though ſhe brings 


A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry: 
For let her ſeem, like the night's ſhadowy queen, 


Cold and contemplative :—He cannot truſt her: 
She may, ſhe will, bring ſhame and forrow on him; 


* The worſt of ſorrow, and the worſt of ſhames! 


Cen. Yield not, my Lord, to fuck afMiQting i; 
| thoughts 
But let the ſpirit of an huſband ſleep, 
*Till your own ſenſes make a ſure concluſion. 
This billet muſt to blooming NoxvaL go: 
At the next turn awaits my truſty ſpy ; 
VT give it him refitted lor his maſter. In 


48 DOUGLAS: 


His port! love; ; he'sin a proper mood 


In the cloſe thicket take your ſecret ſtand; ; 
The moon thines bright, and your own — may Judge 3 
Of their behaviour. 

Lord Ran. Thou doſt counſel 2 

Glen. Permit me now to make one ſlight eſſay. 


Of all the trophies which vain mortals boaſt, 
By wit, by valour, or by wiſdom won, 

_ The firſt and faireſt, in a young man's eye, 
Is woman's captive heart. Succeſsful love 
With glorious fumes intoxicates the mind; 


And the proud conqueror in triumph moves 


Air-born; exalted above vulgar men. 


Lord Ran. And what avails this maxim ? 
Glen. Much, my lord! 


| Withdraw a little: I'll accoſt young No RVA by 
And with ironical deriſtve counſel 
Explore his ſpirit. If he is no more 


Than humble Noxv aL, by thy e rais'd 


Brave as he is, he'll fhrink aſtoniſh'd from me : 


But if he be the favourite of the fair, 
Lov'd by the firſt of Caledonia's dames, 


He'll turn upon me as the lion turns 
" the hunter's ſpear. 


Lord Ran. Tis ſhrewdly PER 


Glen. When we grow loud, draw near. But let * 
„„ 


His riſing wrath reſtrain. Be [Exit Ranvoren 


Manet Gievalvon. 


Glen. Tis ſtrange by heav'n! 


That the ſhould run full tilt her fond career, 
To one ſo little known. She too that ſeem'd 


Pure as the winter ſtream, when ice emboſs d 


| Whitens its courſe. Even I did think her chaſte, 


W hoſe charity exceeds not. Precious ſex! 


| Whole deeds lafcivious . GLENALVon's thoughts! 


No RvAL appears. 


To chide the thunder, if at him it roar'd. 
Has Nozvar ſeen the troops? 


* 


1 


ari. 
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Nerv. The ſetting ſun, 


With yellow radiance lighten all the vale, 


And as the warriors mov'd, each poliſh'd helm, 


Corſlet, or ſpear, glanc'd back his gilded beams. 


The hill they climb'd, and halting at it's top, 


Of more than mortal ſize, tow'ring, they ſeem'd, 


An hoſt angelic, clad in burning arms. 
| Glen. Thou talk'ſt it well; no leader of our hoſt, 


In ſounds more lof ty, ſpeaks of glorious war. 


Norv. If 1 ſhall e er acquire a leader's name, 
My ſpeech will be leſs ardent. Novelty 
— prompts my tongue, and youthful admiration 
Vents itſelf freely; ſince no part is mine 
Of praiſe, pertaining to the great in arms. 


len. You wrong yourſelf, brave fir ; your martial 5 


deeds 


Have rank'd you with the great: but mark me, Nouvalz ; 
Lord RanporLen's favour now exalts your — 
Above his veterans of famous ſervice. 

Let me, who know theſe foldiers, counſel you. 

Give them all honour ; ſeem not to command; 4 
Elſe they will ſcarcely brook your late ſprung power, „ 
Which nor alliance props, nor birth adorns. 


Very. Sir, I have been accuſtom'd all my days, 
To hear and {peak the plain and fimple truth: 
And tho” I have been told, that there are men 


Who borrow. friendſhip's tongue to ſpeak their ſcorn, 
Vet in ſoch language Lam little ſkill'd. 
Therefore | thank GE NALVOx for his council, 


Altho' it ſeunded harſhly. Why remind _ 
M2 of 1ay birth obſcure ? Why flur my power 
With ſuch contemptuous terms? 

Glen. I did not mean 


Io gal your pride, which now [I ſee is great. 


Nord. My pride! | 
Cen. Suppreſs it as you wiſh to 3 


Von pride's exceſſive. Yet for Ræx DOLPRH's ſake 
I vill not leave you to it's raſh direction. 
If t! aus you (ſwell, and frown at high-born men, 


ih hi-h-born mer endure u ſacpherd' s ſcorn ? 
ee. A n, ſcorn! „ 
* 


_ Glen. 


8 DOUGLAS: 


___Clen. Yes; if you preſume 
To bend on ſoldiers theſe diſdainful eyes, 
As if you took the meaſure of their minds, 
And ſaid in ſecret, you're no match for me; 
What will become of you? | 
Norv. If this were told! | 
Haſt thou no fears for thy 1 ore ſelf! 
Glen. Ha! Doſt thou threaten me? 
Norv. Didſt thou not hear? 
 __ Glen. Unwillingly I did; a nobler foe 9 
Had not been queſtion'd thus. But ſuch as thee— 
Norv. Whom doſt thou think me ? 
Cen. Norval. 
Mord. So ] am 
And who is e in A O eyes ? 
Glen. A peaſant's fon, a wandering beggar-boy ; ; 
At beſt no more, even if he ſpeaks the truth. 
Mord. Falſe as thou art, doſt thou ſuſpect my truth? 
Clen. Thy truth! thou'rt all a lye; and falſe as hell. 
Is the vain-glorious tale thou told'ſt to Rax bolt n. 
Norv. It I were chain'd, unarm'd, and . old, 
5 Perhaps I ſhould revile : But as 1 | 
L have no tongue to rail. The humble No RV AL 
Is of a race, who ſtrive not but with deeds. 
Did I not fear to freeze thy ſhallow valour, 
And make thee fink too ſoon beneath my tword, 
Id tell hee what thou art. I know thee weil. | 
Glen. Doſt thou not know Grs val v ox, born to 
| command 1 
Ten thouſand faves like thee ? . 
Mord. Villain, no more: 67 
Draw and defend thy life. I did deſign 
To here cefy'd thee in another cauſe: 
But r en acceicrites it's vengeance on thee. 
Now for my own and Lady RazDOLeN's wrongs. 


| 5 
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Enter Lord Ra: :DOL PH. 


| that ſtirs 
Makes me his foe. 


Ae ro. 


"Land Raw. Hold, I command you boch. The man 


45 


to 


No waves his banners o'er her frighted fields. 
_ duſpend your purpoſe, till your country's arms 


Ae. The | TENSE waits. 
Let not our variance mar 1 ſocial hour, | 


Shall Kain wy countenance. Smooth thou thy brow | 


A TRAGEDY. 51 


Wer. Another voice than thine 
That threat had vainly founded, noble RanvDoLen. 


Glen. Hear him, my lord; he's wond'rous conde- 
ſcending! 


Mark the humility of ſhepherd Noavar ! ! 


Norv. Now you may (colt 1 in {afety. _ i 
C Sheath bis feuer ) 
Lord Ran. Speak not thus, _ 
Taunting each other ; but unfold to me 
The cauie of quarrel, then I judge betwixt ou. 
g Nerv. Nay my good lord, tho' I revere you much, 
My cauſe I plead not, nor demand your judgment. 


I bluſh to ſpeak ; I wiil not, cannot ſpeak . 
Th' opprobrious words that I from him have borne. 
To the liege lord of my dear native land | 


Lowe a ſubject's homage : but ev'n him 


And his high arbitration I'd reject. 


Within my boſom reigns another lord: 


Honour, ſole judge and umpire of itſelf. 
If my free ſpeech offend you, noble RaxDotei, 
Revcke your favours, and let NoRVAL go 
Hence as he came, alone, but not diſhonour' *Y 


Lord Ran. Thus far Fil mediate with impartial ; 
voice : i 


The antient ſoe of Caledonia 8 land 


Repel the bold invader : then decide 5 
The private quarrel. ” 


en. Tapree to this. 
Niro, And I. 


Enter Se RVA NT 
Lord Ran. We come. 
Glen Norval, | 


Nor wrong the hoſpitality of Raxooryn.- 
Nor frowning : anger, nor yet wrinkl' hate, 


S | Nor 


og DOUGLAS: 
Nor let our ſtrife diſturb the gentle dame. 


' Norv. Think not fo lightly, Sir, of my — 
When we contend again, our r ſtrife! is mortal. 


| der tser töte: 2227753 : nn 


ACT v. SCENE. 1. 
| „ The Word 
Enter Doucr as. 


Ils is the place, the center of the grove. 
Here ſtands the oak, the monarch of the wood. 
How ſweet and ſolemn is this mid-night ſcene! 
The ſilver moon, unclouded, holds her way 
Thro' ſkies where I could count each little ſtar. 
The fanning welt wind ſcarcely ſtirs the leaves ; 
The river, ruſhing oer its pebbled bed, 
Impoſes ſilence with a lilly ſound. 
In ſuch a place as this, at ſuch an hour, 
If anceſtry can be in aught believ'd, 
Deſcending ſpirits have convers'd with man. 
| And told the ſecrets of the world unknoven. 


Enter O!d Nox RVAL- 


Old 8 'Tis he. But what if 1 chide nie 
hence? e | 
: His juſt reproach I fear. 
_ [Doveras turns and ſees him. 
Forgive, forgive, 
Can'it ahi fd ive the man, the feltih =__ 
| Who bred Sir MaLcoLu's heit a ſhepherd's ſon. 
| l Deug. Kneel not to me: thou art niy father (till: 
'Þ Thy wiſh'd for preſence now compleats my joy. 
_ Welcome to me, my fortunes thou ſhalt ſhare, 


And ever hoaour'd with thy DoucgLas live. _ 


— 


A TRAGENT. as 
Old Norv. And do'ſt thou call me father? O my ſon ! 


I think that I could die to make auwends | 
For the great wrong I did thee. "Twas my crime 


Which in the wilderneſs fo long conceal'd 
The bloſſom of thy youth. 


Doug. Not worſe the fruit, 
That in the wilder neſs the bloſſom blow . 


Amongſt the ſhepherds, in the humble cot. 


LHearn'd ſome leſſons, which I'll not forget 

When [I inhabit yonder lofty towers. 

I, who was once a ſwain, will ever prove 

T he poor man's friend, and, when my vaſſals bow, 

NoxvarL fhall fmooth the creſted pride of DoucLas. 
Norv. Let me but live to ſee thine exaltation ! 


Vet grievous are my fears. O leave this place, - 
And thoſe unfriendly towers. 


Doug. Why ſhould I leave them? 

Nears. Lord Ra XDOLPH and his kinſuan ſeek your 
r 

Doug. How know ſt thou that? 

Mrd. I will inform you how. 


When evening came, I left the ſecret place 


Appointed for me by your mother's care, 

And fondly trod in each accuſtom'd path 
That to the cattie l-ads. Whilſt thus I rang! d. 
] was alatm'd with unexpected ſounds, 

Of earneſt voices. On the perſons came: 
Unſeen I lurk'd, and overheard them name 


Fach other as they ral-'d, lord Rax POL this, 


And that Gr.evaLvon : ill of you they ſpoke, 
And of the lady: threatning was cheir ſpeech, 
Tho' bur iuperfectiy my ear could hear it. 
"Twas ſtrange, they fo id, a wonderful diicovery : : 
And ever and anon they vo revenge. 
Doug. Revenge! for whar? 

Norv. For! being what you are ; : 
Sir Mar.corM's heir: how elite have you offended ? 
When they wer: goue; hied me to my cottage, 


And there lat mu! ling 0% 1 belt might find 


Means t to inform you of at wicked purpoſe, . 


$ Betore he fpcaks it out I will accept; 


| D O U GLAS: 
But I could think of none: at laſt perplex'd 


I iſſued forth, encompaſſing the tower 


With many a weary ſtep and wiſhful look. 
Now providence hath brought you to my ſight, 


Let not your too courageous fpirit ſcorn 
The caution which I give. 


Doug. I ſcorn it not. 
My mother warn'd ine of 6 8 baſeneſs 
But I will not ſuſpect the noble Rax Dol y H. 
In our encounter with the vile aſſaſſins, 


I marked his brave demeanor : him I'll truſt. 


| Norv. I fear you will too far. 
Doug. Here in this place 


I wait my mother's coming : ſhe ſhall kane 
What thou haſt told: her counſel I will follow? 


And cautiousever are a mother's counlels. = 
You muſt depart ; your porevace may prevent 


Our Interview. 


Mero. My bleſſing reſt upon thee? 


O may heav'n's hand, which 1 thee from the ; 


5 And from the booed of foes, be near thee ſlill; 
Turning mitc hance, if aught — o'er thy head, 


All upon mine! 
"Exit Old No RVAL. 


Doug. lle ls ime like a parent ; 3 


And wut not, ſhall not loſe the ton he loves, 


Altho his fon has found a nobler father. 


| Eventful day, how haſt thou chang'd my ſtate! 
Once on the cold, and winter ſhaded hide - 
_ Ofa bleak hill, miſchance had rooted me, 


Never to theive:. child of another foil : 
TranTlanted now to the gay ſunuy vale, | 
Like the green thorn of May, my fortune flowers. 


| Yegior: cus itars ! high heav'n's reſplendent hoſt! 
To whom I oft have of my lot complain'd, 
| Hear and record my ſoul's unalter'd wiſh ! 


Dead or alive, let me but Ce renown'd! 
May heav'a inipite ſome fierce gigantic Dane, 
To give a bold detiance to our holt! 


Like 


ke 


Call up the antient ſervants of your houſe, 


AT RAGE D Y. | 55. 


| Like DouGLas conquer, or like DouGLas die. 


Enter Lady Rand OLPH. 


155 Ran. M fon! I hand a voĩce- 
Doug. - The voice was mine. 


Lady Ran. Didit thou complain aloud Fo nature's ear, 
That thus in duſky ſhades, at mid- night hours, | 
By ſtealth the mother. and the {on ſhould meet ? 


[ Embracing hin. 


Dong: No: on this happy day, this better berth= 
. 


My thoughts and words are all of "TRA and joy. 


Lady Ran. Sad fear and melancholy till divide 
The empire of my breaſt with Oe and | joy. 


Now hear what J adviſe. 


Doug. Firſt, let me tell 


What may the tenor of your counſel change. 
Lady Ran. My heart forebodes lome evil] 
Daug. * Tis not good 


At eve, unſeen by Raxvoren and Gr. ENALVON, 


The good old NourvaL in the grove o er-heard 
Their converſation : oft they mention'd me: 


With dreadful threatnings; you they ſo: netimes nam d. 


was ſtrange they ſaid, a wonderful dilcov' ry 3 


And ever and anon they vow'd revenge. 


Lady Ran. Defend us, cio God! v we are e be- : 
I  - 


They have found out the 8 of thy birth ; 


It muſt be ſo. That is the great difcovery. 


dic Maccolm's heir is come to claim his own ; 
And they will be reveng 'd. Perhapseven now, 


Arm'd and prepar'd for murder, they but wait 
A darker and more ſilent hour to break 


into the chamber where they think thou ſleep'ſt. 


Tt his moment, this, heav'n hath drain d to fave 
| tee: | 


| Fly to the camp. my fon! 


Doug. And leave you here ! 
No: to the caſtle let us go together. 


. 

Who in their youth did eat your father's bread. 

Then tell the:n loudly that I am your ſon. 

If in the breaft of men one ſpark remains 

O facred love, fidelity, or pity, 

Son e in your cauſe will arm. I aſk but hs 

To ©.ive*thofe ſpoilers from my father's houſe. 

Lad; Ran. O nature, nature ! what can check thy 

| force? 

Thou genuine offspring of the daring DoucLas! ! 
But = not on deltruttion : fave thylelf, | 

And Iam tale To me they mean no harm. 

Thy ſtay but riſks thy precious lite in vain. 

That winding path conducts thee to the river. 

Croſs where thou ſeeſt a broad and beaten way, 

Which running eaſtward leads thee to the camp. 


nſtant demand admittance to Lord DoucLas. 


Shew him theſejewels, which his brother wore. 
Thy look, thy voice, will make nim feel the truch, 
Which 1 by certain proof will ſoon confirm. 
Doug. I yield me and obey : but yet my heart 
Bleeds at this parting. Something bids me _ 
And guard a mother's life. Oft have | read 
Of wond'rous deeds by one bo: d arm atcuev d. 
Our foes are two; no more : let me go forth, 
And fee if any ſhield can guard GLEYALVON. 
Lady Ran. It thou regard'tt thy :a0ther, or rever'lt 
Thy tather's mem'ry think of this no more. 
One thing I have to fay before we part! 
Long wert thou loſt: and thou art turd, my child, | 
In a nicſt feartul ſeaſon. War anc 1 battle 
I have great cauſe to dread. Too well I ſee 
Which way the current of thy temper lets: | 
To day I've found thee. Oh! ! 1ny long loic hope | * 
If thou to giddy valour giv'ic the fein, 
Lo morrow 1 may loſe my ſon tor ever. 
The love of thee, before thou àwit the light, 
__ Suliain'd my lite when thy brave father ſell. 
Ittb ov halt Vail, | have nor love nor nope 
In this wafle world! my fon, iemember me! | 
Ding. fore? ſhall J ſoy ? ? how Call 18 give you com- 
| Ort | 


The 
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The God of battles of my liſe diſpoſe 
As may be beſt ſor you! for whoſe dear lake 

J will not bear myſelf as I teſolv'd. 

But yet conſider, as no vulgar name 
That which I boaſt ſounds amongſt martial men, 

How will inglorious caution ſuit my claim? 
HI be poſt of fate unſhrinking l maintain. 
on country's foes muſt witneſs who] am. 
On the iavader's heads, III prove my birth, 

„ill friends and foes confeſs the genuine rain. 

If in this ſtriſe I fall. blame not your fon. 

Who if he lives not honour'd muſt not live. 

Lady Ran. I will not utter what my boſom feels. 
Too well I love. that valour which I warn.  _ 
Farewel, my ſon ! my counſels are but vain. 

| Embracing. 

And as bigh heaven hath will d it al muſt he. [/eparates. 


Lady Kan Gaze rot on me, thou wilt miltake — 


* PI _ It out again. 9 5 
[Juſt as they are ſeparating, enter fre om to word 
Lord RaxpoLem and GLexaLvox] 

5 Lord Ran. Not i in her preſence. 
= Nor = 
len. * prepar'd. 

Lord Ran. No: 1 am thee lay. 
I zo alone: it never ſhall be ſaid 
hat I took odds to combat mortal man. 
The nobleſt vengeance is the moſt compleat. 


[Lit Lord Ra xv DOU CH.]! 
Grexaivon mak s FIR, ta the fume fide of the | 
flage, liſtens and ſpeatcs.] Vo 
Gl:n. Demons of death come ſetile on my ſword, 
And to a double flanghter guide it home! 
1 he lover : and the huſband both muſt die. 
[Lord Raxboren CH ind e, * 
1 Rom Draw, Villain! draw 
Daug. Alf il me not, Lord Rax OLT H. 
Nats as thou lov'tt thy (elf. 


om- 


b C lath i ng of ſwords] , | 
the |.  [GrexaLvon running out.] 
New 


I hope i it will not lalt. 


" DOUGLAS: 
Now | is the time. | 


E nter Lady Raxnoren at the oppoſite fide 7 the ftage, * 


faint and OR 


Lady Ran: 1 Rax Dole n hear me; all ſhall ke: 
thine own: | 


But ſpare ! ! O ſpare wy ſon ! 


Enter DovcLas avith a ſe wird i in each band. 


My mother's voice! 
I can protect thee ſtill. 


Lady Ran. He lives, he "NR | 


For this, for this to heav'n eternal praiſe! 
But ſure | ſaw thee fall. 


Doug. It was GLENALVoON. 


juſt as my arm had maſter'd RanpoLen's ſword, 


1 he villain came behind me: but { flew him. 


| Lady Run. Behind thee! Ab; thou're wounded! 0, 


my child, 


How pale thou look'ſt ! and ſhall I loſe thee: ww? 


Doug. Do not deſpait: I feel a little faintnefs 3 


Lady Ren. There is no hope ! 5 
And we muſt part! the hand of death is on thee! 


. O my beloved child! O DouslLas, Douglas 


DovucLas growing mare and more ſaint. 
| Dove. Too toon we part: 5 have not long been 


DovGcLas. 


0 deſtiny ! herdly thou deal't with me: 
_ Clouded «nd hid, a ſtranger to myſelt, 


In low and poor obſcuti ty! liv'd. 


Lady K n. Has heav'n preierv a thee for an end like 


ti 3 F 
Dou“. O had i (allen »: my brave fathers fell, 
Turn ng with Yatal urn. ls tide ot battle i | 
Like them 1 ſaGuid 1 have! ed and welcom'd death. 


But thus'to periſa by a „= iHlaip's hand! 


Cut off from natute's d icom gloty's courſe, 
VV hich x never mortal v was lo tond | to run. 


C Leans upon his fre ord) | 


Lady 


3 


| Grow dim apace | ! my mother 
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| Lady Ran. Hear juſtice! hear! are theſe the fruits 


olf virtue ? [DoucLas falls.) 
Doug. Unknown I die ; no tongue ſhall — of 
me.— 


Some noble ſpirit, judging by themſelves, 
May yet conjectute what I might have prov'd, 
And think lite only wanting to my fame: 
But who ſhall comfort thee ? 
Lady Ran. Deſpair ! defpair! 
Doug. O had it pleas'd high heaven to let me ; Bos 
A little while ! my eyes that gaze on thee. | 


[Dies. 
Enter Lord RaxpoLen and 1 1 


Lord Raw Thy words, the words of truth, hav 
pierc'd my heart. | 1 


Ilsam the ſtains! knighttł ood and Tanne 


int, 


een 


like 
KReproach, and infamy, and public hate, 


Oh! it my brave doliverer ſutvives 


The traitor's ſwcrd 


Anna. Alas! ok there, wy lng: . 
Lord Ran. The other and her fon ! How curl 2 


PRA 


3 Was I the cauſe ? No ] v.as ad cauſe. 
Fon matchlets villain did ſeduce my foul | 


To frantic jealouſy. 
Anna. My lady "oy 


The agony of grief hath but fappreſt 


A while her powers. 
Lord Ran. But my deliverer 8 dead! 


The world did once eſteem Lord RN DOI PH well, 
Sincere of heart, for ſpotleſs honour fam'd : 


id, in my early days, glory I g. in'd 
neneath the holy banner of the crois. 
Now paſt the ncon of life, ſhame comes upon me, 


Are near at hand: for all mankind will th zink d 


; That Rarpo yu bufely ſtab'd Sir MLU“ heir. 


[Lady RaxpoLen recovering. 

Lady Ran. W dere am I now ? ſtill in this wretched 
world! | : 

Grief 


6o ATRAGEDY. 


Grief cannot ek a heart ſo hard as mine. . 
My youth was worn in anguiſh : but youth's ſtrength, 


5 With hope's aſſiſtance, bore the brunt of ſorrow 3 3 


And train'd me on to be the object now, 


On which omnipatence ditplays ittelf, 


Making a ſpectacle, a tale of me, 


To awe its vaſſal, man. 


Lord Ran. O milery! 


Amidſt thy raging a I muſt proclaim | 
My innocence. 


Lady Ran. Thy1 innocence | 1 
Lord Ran. My guilt 


Is innocence, compared with hae thou chiak'ſt! it. 


Lady Rax. Of thee I think not: what have I to do : 


With thee, or any thing? My fon! my fon! 


My beautiful! my brave! how proud was I 
Of thee, and of thy valour! my fond heart 
O'erflow'd this day with tranſport, when I thou ght 


Of growing old amidſt a race of thine, 5 
Who might make up to me their father's childhood, 4 


And bear my brother's and my huſband's name : 

Now all my hopes are dead! A little while 

Was Ia wife! a mother not ſo long! 

What am I now? I know. 1 1 ſhall be | 


That only whilſt I pleate; for ſuch a ſon 
* ſuch a huſband make a wouan bold. 


uns wut. 
Lord How, Follow her, Au xa: I dong would 
follow, | 
But in this r rage ſhe muſt abhor n my preſence. 
| . Ax NA. 


Enter Old N ORVAL. : 


Norv. I heard the voice : of woe; heaven guard wy 
child? -- 
Lord Ran. Already is the idle gaping croud. 


The ſpiteful vulgar, come to gaze on Kax born, 
Begone. | 


Norv. 1 fear thee not, I will not no. 


Here | 


A TRAGEDY. 
Here I'll remain. I'm an accomplice, Lord, 
With thee in murder. Yes, my fins did help 
| Tocruſh down to the ground this lovely plant. 
O nobleſt youth that ever yet was born! 
gSyweeteſt and beſt, gentleſt and braveſt ſpi irit, | 
That ever bleſt the world! Wretch that I am, 
Who ſaw that noble ſpirit ſwell and rife 
Above the narrow limits that confin'd it! 
Vet never was by all thy virtues won 
Jo do thee juſtice, and reveal the ſecret, 
Which timely known, had rais'd thee far above 
The villain's inare. Oh! I am puniſh'd now! 
Theſe are the hairs that ſhould have ſtrew'd the ground, 
And not the locks of DoucLas. 5 
Tears his hair, ans throws 
= himſelf upon the gound. 
Lord Ran. 1 know thee not; thy boldneſs I forgive: : 
My creſt is fallen. For thee I wilt appoint 
A place of reſt, if grief will let thee ret. 
I Vill reward, altho [ cannot puniſh. 
Curſt, curſt GR NALVOx, he eſcap'd too well, 
Tho' ſlain and haffl'd by the hand he hated. 
TE Foaming with rage and fury : the laſt, 
235 Curſing his * the felon 1188 


= Enter Aus. 


Anna My Land; my Lad! 
Lord Ran Shea "x I can hear of horror. 
Anna. Hoiror indeed! 
Lord Ran. MaTILD A? 
Anna. is no more! 
he ran, the fla like light ning ; up the hill, 
Nor halted till the precig ce he Zain'], 
| my heneath whole low'ring top the river falls 
DOR In gulph' d in rifted rocks: thither the came, 
As fearleſs as the eagle lights upon „ 
And headlong eee | | 
Lord Ran. T'was I! alas! wa 13 | 
That fill'd her breaſt with fury ; drove her down 


5 . The precipice of mn Wretch that J am! 


wa 


Anna. 


. DOUGLAS: 

Anna. O had yon ſeen her laſt deſpairing look 
Upon the brink ſhe ſtood, and caſt her eyes 

| Down on the deep: then lifting up her head 


And her white hands to heaven, ſeeming to ſay, 
Why am] forc'd to this? She plung'd herſelf 


Into the _— =—_ 
Lord Ren. 1 will not vent, © 
n vain complaints, the paſſion of my ſoul. 
Peace in this world I never can enjoy. 3 
They ſpeak aloud, and with the voice of fate 
Denounce my doem. I am reſfolv'd. Þ'll go 
Straight to the battle, where the man that makes 
Mie turn aſide muſt threaten worſe than death. 
Thou, faithful to thy miſtreſs, take this ring, 
Full warrant of my power. Let every rite 
With coſt and pomp upon their funerals wait: 
For Rax DOI R hopes he never ſhall return. 


FINIS. 


_ "Theſe wounds the gratitude of Ranporen gave. 


| Spoken by Mr. BARRY. 


1 E 1 I aſd; but not one word | 
Our bard will write. He wows 'tis * au, 
4 ith comic wit to contradi@ the rain 
Of tragedy, and make your ſorrows vain, 
| Sadly he ſays, that pity is the beſt, 
The nobleſt paſſion of the human breaft : | 

For when its ſacred ſtreams the heart ver flow, 

In guſhes pleaſure with the tide of ase; 

And when its waves retire, like thoſe of Nile, | 
| They leave behind them ſuch a golden ſoil, 
That there the virtues without culture grow, 
There the ſweet bloſſoms of affetion blow. 

Theſe were his words ; void of deluſtve art 
1 felt them ; far he ſpoke them from bis heart. 
Ar avill I naww attempt, with witty folly, 


| * cbace way celeſtial melancholy. 
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